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Enter the Lady H on OR, the Lady PERFECT, 
the Lady BRIGHT. 


Maid, 
72> Wife the happieſt ſtate ? It cannot be, 
=D Fife, Yes, ſuch a wife as that have a man 
* As if my ſelfe had made him: ſucha one 
7 As I may iuſtly ſay,1am the rib 
9 Belonging to his breſt, Widow and Maideg 
Your lives compar'd to miae are miſerable, 
&- Though wealth and beautie meetein each of you, 
Poore virgin, all thy ſport is thought of loue, 
And meditation of a man , the time 
And circumſtance ere thou canſt fixe thy thoughts 
On one thy fancy will approue. | 
Maid. That trouble already may be paſt, 
wife, Why if it be. 
The doubt, kee will net hold his brittle faith, 
That he is not a competible choifſe, - 
And {o your noble friends will crofle the match, 
Doth make your bappinefſe vncertaine ftill; 
A3 
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Or ſay you marryed him, what hee would proue, 
Can you compate your ſtate then to a Wife ? 
Maide, Nay, all the freedome that avirgin hath 
Is much tobe preferr'd. Who would endure 
The humours of ſo inſolent a Thing 
As is a husband? Which of all the Heard 
Runs not poſſeſſed with ſome notorious viee, 
Drinking or whoring, fighting, Tealoufie, 
Euen of a Page ar twelue, or of a Groome, 
That rubs horſe-heeles ? Is it not daily ſeene, 
Men take wiues, but to dreſſe their meate, to waſh 
And ſtarch their linnen : for the other matter 
Of lyingiwith them, that's but when they pleaſe : 
And whatſoere the joy be of the bed, 
The pangs that follow-procreation 
Are hideous, or you wiues haue guld your husbands 
Wirh your loud ſhrikings, and your deathfull throes, 
A Wife or Widow tea Virgins life ? | 

Widow. Why ſhould the beſt of you thiake yee inioy 
The reſt and rule, that a free widow doth ? 
| Tam mine owne commander, and the bhſſe 
Of wooers, and of each yarietic 
Frequents me, as 1 were a maide.No Brother 
Haue I to dice my patrimony away, as you _ _. 
My maiden Madame may. No fwusbands death 
Stand I in doubr on : for thankes be to heauen 
(1f mine were good) the grieuous lofſe ot him 
Is nor to come; if hee were bad, hee's gone, 
AndIno more embrace my iniury, 
But be yours ill, youPightly claſpe your hate 
Or good, why he may dye, or change his vertue, 
And thou (though ſingle) haſta bed.fellow 
As bad as the worſt husband, thought of one, 
And what that is, men-with 'their wiues do doe, 
Andlong *- cargmbe till the deed be done.. 
& A wifeislikea garment v{de andtorne : 


& A maide like oe made yp, but never Worne, - : 
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Aaide. © A widow is a garment worne thred-bare; 
clling at ſecond band, hike Brokers ware, 
But let vs ſpeake of things the preſent time 
ake happy to ys, and ſee what is beſt. 
haue a ſeruantthen the crowne of men, 
T he fountaine of Humanitie, the prize 
Dt cuery vertue, Morall and Diuine ; 
F oung, valiant, learned, well-borne, rich and ſhap'd 
As if wiſe Nature when ſhe faſhioned him, 
| Had meant to giue himnothing but his forme, 
Y ct all additions are conferr'd on him, 
T hat may delight a woman : this ſame youth 
Fo me hath ſacrific'd his hearr, yet ] 
FHaue checkthis ſuite, laught at his wortby ſeruice, 
ade him the exerciſe of my crueltie, 
AW hilt conſtant as the Sunne, for all cheſe clouds 
#1is loue gocs on, 
| Enter INGEN, 
| /idow, Peace,here's the man you name. 
wife. «dow, Wee'll Rand afide, 
# Tng. Geod morrow to the glory of our age, {Meeting the 
. The Eady Perfelt, and the Lady Brigbt, Wife & Wid. 
FT he vertuous wife and widow z but to you 
he Lady Honor, and my Mifſtreſſe, 
T he happineſſe of your wiſhes. 
Maid, By this light, Incuer heard one ſpeake ſo ſcuruily, 
tter ſuch tale wir, and pronounce ſo ill. 
but to youz . ©- 
y Lady Honor, and my Miftreſle, 
The happineſle of your wiſhes. 


Ingen, Stop your wit, 
ou would faine ſhew theſe Ladies what a hand 


You hold ouer your feruanc, T' ſhall not neede, 
1 will exprefſe your ryravny well enough, 
Elnauclou'd this Lady fince I'was a childe, 
ESinceTcould confirue Amo: now ſhe ſaics 

81 doe not loue her, 'cauſc I doe not weepe, 
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Lay mine armes ore my heart, and weare no gatters, 
Walke with mine eyes in my hat, ſigh, and make faces 
For all the Poets in the rowne to laugh at, 
Poxe athis howling loue, tis like a do 
Shur out at midnight, Muſt loue needs be poudred, 
| Liefteept in brine; or will it not Keepe ſweet 
Is itlike beefe in ſommer ? 
Maid, Didyoucuer 
Heare one talke fuſtian like a Butcher thus ? 
Ingen, T'is fooliſh, this ſame telling folkes we loue, 
It needs no words, twill ſhow it ſelfe in deeds, 
And did I take you for an entertainer, 
A Lady that will wring one by the finger, 
Whil't on anothers roes ſhee treads,and cries 
By Gad I loue but onegand you are hee : 
Eicher of them thinking himſelfe the man, 
I detell you in your carc, put for the buſines, 
Which graunted, or denied, Maddam God b'wee, 
Maid, Come thele are daily flaunders that you raiſe, 
On our ivfirme and vnrefifting Sexe, . 
You neuer mes Iam ſure with ſuch a Lady. 
Ingen, Oh many by this light, I haue ſeene a Chamber 
Frequented like an office of the Law, 
Clients ſucceede at midnight ope another : 
Whilit the poore Maddam hath beene fo diſtreft, 
Which ofher Loaes to ſhow moſi countenance to, 
Thar hir dull Huſband ha's perceiv'd her wiles, -v 
Maid, Nay perhaps taught her,many of thoſe Huſbands 
Are baſe enough "a 
Toliue vpon't, | 
Ingen, Thaue ſcene anotherof 'em - 
Cheat by this light ac Cardes , and ſet her women, | 
To talke to the Gentlemen that plaid, | 
Thar fo diſtrated they might ouer ſee. 
Haid, Oh fie ypon yee, I dareſweare you lie. 
Ingen, Doe not faire Miftrefſe, you will be forſworne, 
Maia, You men are all foule mouth'd, I warrant gon. ; 
vo] ; 6 
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Talke thus ofme and other Ladies here, 
Becauſe we keepe the Cirtie, 
Ingen, Oh prophane. 
That thought would damne me, will you marrie yet? 
1aid. No TI will never marry, 
Ingen, Shall we then 
Couple yalawfully? for indeed this marrying 
Is but proclaming what we meane to doe ;; 
Which may be done priuatly, in ciuill ſort 
And none the wiſer, and by this white hand Laz 
The wrack, Strapado, or the boiling boote, 
Should nener force me tell to wrong your honor. 
Maid, May I belecue this ? 
Ingen, Letir bee your Creed, 
Maid, Bur if you ſhould proue falſe, Nayneer vnhang 
Your ſword, except you meane to hang your ſelfe ; 
Why where haue you beene drinking ?'sfoot you talke 
Like one of theſe ſame rambling boics, 
That raigne in Turnebull-ſtreet, 
Ingen, How doe you know ? 
Aaid, Indeed my knowledge, is but ſpeculative 
Not practique there, 1 haue it by Relation, 
From ſuch obſeruers as your ſelte deare Seryant, 
I muſt profcſle,] did chinke well of thee, 
But ger thee from my ſfght,I neuer more 
Will heare orſee thee, but will hate thee deadly, 
As a man enemy, or a woman turn'd, Enter Wid. 
Ladies come forth, ſee Sir what Curtefie 2 dow, Wife, 
You haue done to mee, # ſtrange praiſe of you 
Had newly left my lips, wſt, as you entred, 
And how you haue deſeru'd it,with your, carriage ? 
Villain, thou haſt hurt mine honor to thef friends, 
For what can they imagine bur ſon'e1ll 4 | 
Hath paſt betwizt vs by thy broad diſcourſe? 
Were my caſe theirs, by Virgin Chaſtity, 
I ſhould condemne them: hen ce, depart my ſight, 
Ingen, Madam, but here mee, oh that theſe were meng' 
| ; "And 
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And durſt but ſay or thinke youill, for this 

T haue ſo good a cauſe ypon my fide; 

T hat I would cut their hearts out of their brefts 3 

And the thoughts out of them that iniur'd you. 

But | obay your beſt, and for mypennance, 

Will run a courſe neuer to ſee you more, |» 

And now I looſe you,may I loofe the light: 

Since in that beauty dwelt my day or night, Exit [ngon, 

_ Widd.1sthis the vertuous youth? 

Wife, Your happines ? 
W:dd. Wherein you _— your ſeat ſo far 'boue ours, 
Maid. If one man could be good, this had beene hee. 


Enter SvBTLE, HVSBAND, FEESIMPLE, 
WEL-TRI D, 
See here comes all your ſutors, and your Husband, 
Audtroome for Laughter, heer's the Lord Fee/copple, 
What Gentlewoman do's hee bring along ? 


Enter Hy $B AN Dy embracing SV BTLE, the Lord Fr yo 


SIMPLE, With young BOVvLD lthe awaiting Gentle- fo 
woman,VVEL-TRID, Hy SB:SVBTLF talke with 2 
WIFL bi 

Feeſ. One and thirty good-morrows to the faſrefi, wiſeſt, "4 
chaſteſt, richcſt VViddow that euer converſation coapt A 


withall. | F | 
widd. Three ſcore and two vntothe wiſclt Lord, 
That cuer was train'd in ys uerktie, 


Fee /imp. Oh Curteous, bountecns Widow, ſhee ha's outs 
bid me 31, Good morrowesat a clap, 


Welt, Bur my Lord Feefmp/: you foreot the buſines ime 
pol'd on you, b 
Feeſ. ME momin:] crie thee mercie, but ti's a fault in 
all Lords, noti mee only, we doe yſe to ſweare by our Ho 
nors :and as we are Noble , to diſpatch ſuch a buſinefle for 
fuch a Gent|cman and wee are bound, euen by the ſame 
Hogors wee {ware by, to forget it in a quarter of an houre. 


And 
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And looke as if wee had neuer ſcene the Partie, when web 
meerenext, eſpecially if none of our Gentlemen haue bin 
conſidered, 

77e!t. 1, but all your's haue, for you Leepe none my Lord: 
Belides though it Rands with your Honor to forger mens 
bufneſles; yer'ir ſtands not with your Honor,if you doe not 
doc a womans, 

Feefi. Why then Maddam, ſo it is that 1 requeſt your La- 
diſhip to accept into your ſeruice this Gentlewoman, for 
her truth & honeſiie I will be bound, I haue knowne her too 
long to be de-ceiu'd,this is the ſecond time hauc ſeene her, 

Maid, Why how now my Lord : a pretetrer of Gentle- 
women to ſcruice like an old kajtting woman ? where hath 
Shee dwelt before, | 

Feeſi. Shee dwelt with young Boulds fifter, hee thatis my 
Corriua'l in your Loue , ſhe requeſted me to aduance her to 
You; for you are a dub'd Lady: fo is not ſhee yet, 

welt, But row you talk of yong Bos/d, when did youſce 
him Lady ? | | 

id, Not this month Maiſter Well-rri'd, 

I did coniure him to forbeare my ſight : 

Indeed {wore if he came Il'd be denied, 

Bur tis ſtrange you ſhould aſke for him, yee two were wont 
neuerto be alunder, 

welt, Faich Maddam we neu?r were together bur wee 
differd on ſome argument or other , | | 
And doubting leaſt our diſcord might at length 
Breed to ſome quarre!l, I forbecare him to. 

Feeſ, He quarrell ? Bow/d : hang him,ifhe durft haue quar= 
rel d, the world knowes kee's within a mile of an oke ha's 
put him troo't, and ſoundly, T never car'd for him in my life, 
but to ſee his filter, hee's an aſſe, pox an arranc afſe, for doe 
you thinke any bur an arrantaſſe , would offer to come a 
wooing, where a Lord atempts? he quarrell : hee dares nor + 
quarre!l, : 

Welt. But hee dares fight my Lord, ypon my knowledge, 


And raile a&more my Lord; behind his back, _ 
B 2 - For 


— 


For if you doe my Lord bloud mult inſue, 
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D raves, 


Fee. Oh, oh my honor dies, Iam dead, 
welt, Vdlight whats the matter,wring him by the noſe 
74d. A paire of riding ſpurs now were worth gold, 

Mad, Pins are as good, prick him, prick him 

Feeſim. Oh, oh, 

Wife, Hee's come againe, lift him vp, 

Omnes, How fares your Lordſhip ? 

Feeſ.” Oh friends, you haue wrong'd my fpirit to call it 
backe, I was ee'ninElizium at reſt, 

Welt, But why fir did you ſowne? 

Feeſi. Well though I die Maiſter #el-trid before all theſe 
I doe forgiue you, becauſe you were ignorant of my infir- 
mitie, oh ſir, i'ſt not vp yet, I die agaigc, put vp now whilſt 
I winke, or I doe winke for cuer, 

welt. Ti's vp my Lord, ope your eies, but Ipray tell mee 
Is this antipathie twixt bright-ſtecle and you naturall, or 
how grew ut? 

Feeſi, lVe tell you fir, any thing bright and edg'd, works 
thus ftrongly with mz,your hilts now I can handle as bold= 
lie, looke you elſe, 

Knight, Nay ncuer blame my Lord Maiſter Well-trrd,for 
Iknow a great manie will ſowne atthe fight of a ſhoulder 
of mutton or a quarter of Lambe, my Lord may be excus'd. 
then, for a naked (word. 

Welt. This Lord, and this knight in dogge- collers would 
make afine brace of beagles, 

Hard, Bur on my faith twas mightily ouerſcene of your 
father, not to bring you vp to foyles, or if hee had bound 
you Prentiſe to a Cutler or an Ire-monyer, i 

Feeſ. 1 a poxe, hang mim old gouty toole, he never broughe 
me ypto any Lordly exercile,2s fencing,dancing,tumbling, 
and ſuch like : but forſooth I muRt write and reade, & ſpeake 
languages, and ſuch baſe qualities,fic for none but Gentle. 
men, Now fir would I tell him, Father you are a Count, I 
ama Lo:a poxea writing and reading , and languages, let 
mec be broughtypas I was borne. 

| Subiles 


E 
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Subtle, Bur how my Lord came you firſt not toindure the 
fight of ſteele, - - 

Feeſi.Why Tle vell you Sir, when was a child, an infant, 
an Innocent, 

Maid, T'was e ne now, 

Feeſ. 1 being in the kitchin, in my Lo: my ſathers houſe, 
the Cooke was making minc'd pyes: ſo fir] tanding by the 
Dreſſer, there lay a neape of plums. Here was hee mincipg ; 
what did mee I fir, being a notavle little witty coxcombe, 
bur popt my hand iuſt vader his chopping knife, to ſnatch 
ſome Reylins, and fo was cut ore the hand, and neuer Gnce 
could | endure the fight of any edge»toole, 

wid. Indeede they are nor fit for you my | ord, and now 
you are all ſo well farisfied, in this matter, pray Ladies how 
hke you this my Gentlewoman ? | 

Maid, Introth Madcam exceeding well I, if you be'pro- 
uided, pray let me haue her, 

1fe.'lt ſhould be my requeſt, but chat I am full, 

11d. What can you Coe? What's her name my Lord? 

Feef. Her name? Iknow not, What's her name Mr, zel- 
try d? 

"wok: Her name? {lid, tell my Lady your name, 

Bonld, Miſtreſſs Mary Princox forfooth. 

11d, Miſtrefle Mary Princox: ſhe has wit, 1 perceiue that 
alreaiy, Mee thinkes ſhe ſpeakes as if ſhe were a my Lords 
brood. 

Boula Brood Maddame, tis well knowne I am a Gentle- 
woman, My father was a man of 500, per 4:z»»m, and hee 
held ſomething i» Capite too, 

welt. So does my Lord,ſfomething, 

Feeſ. Nay, by my troth, what I hold in eepite is worth lit- 
tle or nothing. 

Bold, 1 haue had apt breeding, how euer my misfor< 
tune now makes me ſubmit my ſelfe to ſeruice : but there is 
no ebbe ſo low, bur hath his tyde againe: when our dayes 
are at worſt, they will mend in ſpight of the frowning De«= 
Ninies, For wee cannat be lower then earth, and the ſame 


B 3 blinde- 
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blinde Dame that hath caſt her bleare eyes hitherto vpbn 
my occaſions, may turne her wheele,and at laſt winde them 
vp with her white hand to ſome pinnacle rbat proſperouſly 
may flouriſh in the Sunve-ſhine of promotion, 

Feeſ. Oh mouth, full of agilitie, I would giue 20. Markes 
now to any perſon that could teach mee to coruey my 
tongue (ſance tumbling ) with ſuch dexteritie coſucha pes» 
riod, For her truth and her heneſty I am bound defore, bur 
now I haue heard her talke,for her wit I will be bound body 
and goods, 

wid, V'dſlight,I will not leaue her for my hood, 

T acuer met with one of theſe eloquent old Gentlewomen 
before, What age are you Miſtreſls CMary Princox ? 


Boxld, I will not lye Maddam, 1haue numbred 57. Suns 
mers, and iuſt ſo many winters haue I paſt, 15S 
S#bt, But they hauz nor paſt you, they lye frozen in your- 


face, > 
Bould, Maddam, if jt ſhall pleaſe you to entertaine me, fo 2 
if not, I deſire you not to milconſtrue my good will, there's 
no karme done, the doore's as big as it was, and your Ladi- 
ſhips eyne wiſhes crowne your deauty with content. As for 


theſe frumpiag Gallants, let them doe their worſt: it is not © 
in mans power to hurt mee : 'tis well knowne I come not: - 


to be ſcoff d, A woman may beare and heare ti/l her backe 
but. I am a poore Gentle woman, and ſince vertue has now 
a dayes no other companion but pouerty, 1 ſer the Hares 


head againſt the Goole giblets, and what I want one way 5 


I hope | ſhall be nabled ro ſupply the other, 
: Ferſ. Antpleaſe God, that thou wert nor paſt children; ' 
1d. lt c've fo my Lord? nay good Princox do not crie, 
I = entertaine you, how doe you occupie? what can you 
Vic | 
Bonld, Any thing fit to be put into the hands of a Gentle- 
Wornan, | 
Wid. Nhat ate your qualities? | 


- Boxld, | can fſleepe ena low ſtoole, if your T.ady-ſhipb 
talking in che ſame roome with any Gearle-man,! canreade 
. on 


. 


"of 


hols. fla i. OXc _ ww -o.> nxv3qHqEF So R8R* ww i. at 
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en a booke, ſing loue We « , looke vp at the loower light, , 
hearc a2d be deafe, ſee and be blind, be ener dumb to yeur 
ſecrets, ſweare and equiuocate, and wharſocuer | ſpie, ſay 
the beft. 

#11. Oh rare Croane? how art thou endu'd? but why did 
Maſter Bowlds ter put you away? 

Boxl4. I beſeech you Madame to negle& that deſire, 

though I know your Lady-ſhips ynderſtanding ts be ſuthci- 
ent to partake or take in the greateſt ſecret;cau be imparted: 


—— ; 
Wit, Nay pritbie tell the cauſe , come heer's none but 


freinds. 

Bould, Faith Madame, heigh ho,I was (to confeſle truly) 
a little fooliſh in my laſt ſeruice,to beleeue mens oaths, bur 
l hope my exarpple, though preiudiciall tomy {elſe, will be 
beneficiall ro other yong Gentle-women in ſeruice, my mi. 
ſtrefſcs brotker (the Gentle-man you nam'd e'now, maſter 
Bowld) having often attempted my honor, but finding it im« 
pregnable, yow'd loue, and marriage to me, at the laſt, I, a 

eng thing and raw,deinpg ſeduced, ſermy minde ypon him, 
bo friends contradicting the match, I fell inte a greivous 
conſumption, and ypon my firſt recouerie,leaſt the intended 
ſacred ceremonies of Nuptials ſhould ſuccede , his fiflar 
knowing this, thought it fitin her iudgement, we ſhould be 
farther a ſunder, and ſopurt me out of her ſeruice, 

Ommes, Na, ha, ha. | 

W:d, God a mercie for this diſcouerie ifaith, 

Qh man whar art thou? when thy cock is vp ? come wil your 
lordſhip walke in? tis dinner time, F Exter haſtily M.Se/dome 
Omnes, Whoſe this? whoſe this? | how papers onhis arme, 

Aaid. This is our Land-lord, Maſter Se/dowe, 
An exceeding wife Citizen, a very ſufficient ynderſtanding 
man, and exceeding rich, Om, Miracles are not ceaſ9, 
1d, Good morrow Land-lord , where haue you beene 
ſweating ? | 
Seld.. Good morrow to your Honors, thrift is wduftrious; 


your Lady-ſhip knowes we will not flick to ſweat for our 
| pleaſuress, 
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pleaſures, how much more ought wee to ſweat for our pro 
fits ? Iam come from maſter 1»pgex this morning who 1s mar« 
ried or to be married, and though your Ladyſhips did nor 
honor his Nuptials with your preſence, he hath by me ſent 
each of you a pare of gloues, and Grace Seldome wy wife 1s 
3 nor forgot, Exit, 
5 Omnes, God giue him ioy, God giue him ioy. Exenzt, 
Maid. Let all things moſt impoſſible change now, 

& Oh periur'd man ! oathes are but wordsI tee, 
4 But wherefore ſhould not we that thinke we loue 
; Vpon full mercit, that ſame worth once ceaſing 

Surceale our loue to, and finde new deſert ? 

Alas we cannot, loue's a pit, which, when 

We fall into wenere get out againe, 
- And this fame horrid newes which me aſſaults 
"= I would forget, loue blanches blackeR faults 3 
(þ Oh! what path ſhall I treade for remedie ? 
Bur darkeſt ſhades, where loue with death doth lie. &© xit. 
| | | Maneut HySBAND, WIFE, SVBTLE, 

; 


aw)" Fae” 


Wife, Sir I hauc often heard my husband fpeake of your 
acquaintance, 
Husb, Nay my vertuous wife, 
Had ic beene bur acquaintance, this his abſence 
Had not appear d ſo vncourh, but we two 
Were Schoole-fellowes together, borne and nurs'd, 
Brought vp, andliu'd fince like the Gemins, 
Had but one ſuck, the Tauerne or the Ordinarie, 
EreI was marricd, that faiy one of vs. 
Without the other, ſaid we walk't by halfes, 
Where deere, deere friend have you beene all this while 7 
Sub, Oh moſt {weer friend the World's fo vicious, 
That had I with ſuch familiaritic 
Frequented you fince you were married, 
Pofl: fs d and v\'d your fortunes as before, 
 Asinlikemaner you commanded mine, 
The deprau'd thoughts of men would haue proclaim'd 
ome ſcandalous rumors from this loue of ours, 


_ us — 
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As ſaying,mine refleted on your Ladie, 
And what a wound had that beene to our ſoules ? 
When only friend-ſhip ſhould haue beene the ground 
To hurt her Honor, and your confident peace, 
Spight of mine owne approu'd integritie. 
Hub. Wife, kiſſe him,bid him welcome pot o'th World, 
Come, come you ſhall net part from me in haſt, 
] doe command thee vſe this Gentle-man 
In all things like my ſelfe, it I ſhould die 
] would bequeath him in my will to thee, 
/ife. $ir,you are moſt welcome, & let ſcandalous to ngues 
No more deterre you, I dare vſc you Sir, 
With all the right belonging to a friend, 
And what I dare, I dare letall men ſee 
My conſcience rather, then mens thoughts be free, 
Hub, Will you looke in? 
Wee'le follow you. Now friend Exit, Wife, 
What thinke you of this Ladie ? | 
Subt, Why ſweet friend, 
That you arc happie in her, ſhee is faire, 
Wirtic and vertuous, and was rich to you, 
Can there be an addition to 2 wife? 
Hasb, Yes, conftancie, for t'is not chaſlitic 
That lives remote from all attemprers free, . 
Bur there,ri's ſtrong and pure where all that wooe _ 
Jt doth ret, and turnes them vertuous too; , 
Therefore deere friend, by this, loues maſculinekiffe, 
By all our mutuall engagements paſt, 
By all the hopes of amirie ro come, 
Be you the ſetler of my j:alous thoughts, 
And maken.e kill my fond ſuſpe@ of her, 
By aſſurance that ſhee is loyall, otherwiſe 
That ſhee is falſe, and then, as ſhee's paſt cure, 
My ſaule ſhall cucr after be paſt care. 
That you ate fitteſt for this enterprize 
You muſt needs ynderſtand, fince prooue thee true 
(Inthis your tryall) you my deareſt friend, | 


(Whom onely,rather than the World betides 
| | C 
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7 would haue ſatisfied of her vertue) ſhall be, 
And beſt conceale my folly, proue thee weake, 
T'is better you ſhould)know'tthan any man, 
Who can reforme her, and doe me ne wrong, 
Chimicall metals, and bright goldir ſelfe 
By ſight are net diſtinguiſhe, bur by'th teſt, 
Thought makes good wiues, but criall makes the beft : 
Tothe vnskilfull owners cies, alike 
The Briſtow ſparkles as the Diamond, 
But by a Lapidarie the truth is found, 
Come you ſhall not denie me. 
Suht. Doe not wron 
So faire a wife (friend) and ſo vertuous, 
Whoſe good name is a theame vnto the World, 
Make not a wound with ſearching where was none, 
Misfortune ſtill ſuch projects doth purſue, 
He makes a falſe wife, that fuſpe&ts a true ; 
Yet ſince yon ſo importune, giue me leaue 
Toruminate a while, ayd I will traight 
Follow and giue you an anſwer, H#usb.,Youmuſt do it, Fx, 
Subt, Aſſure your ſelfe deere—Coxcombe, I will do's 
Orſtrangely be denied, all's as I wiſhe, 
This was my aime,alchough I haue ſeem'd ſtrange. 
I know this fellow now to be an Aﬀe; 
A moſt ynworthie husbard though in view 
He beare himſelfe thus faire, ſhee knowes this tos, 
Therefore the ſtronger are my hopes to gaine her : 
And my deere friend that will haue your wife trid'e, 
Tle tric her firſt, then thruſt her if I can, 
And as you ſaid moſt wiſcly I hoped to be . 
Both Touch-ſtone to your wite and Lapidarie, Exit, 
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eAttus ſecunat Scena prima. 
Evrter SELD OME bis WIFE working as in their ſhop. 


Grace. H Vsband theſe gloues arenor fit for my wearing, 
THe pur 'eminto the ſhop and ſell '*em, you ſhall 


giue me aplataepaire for them. 


a Sela, 
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Seld. Thisis wonderfull, wonderfull, this is thy ſweet care 
and judgementin all things, this goodnefſe is not yſuall in 
cup V:iues,well Grace Se/dome;that thou art faire is nothing, 
that thou art well ſpoken is nothing, that thou art wittie is 
nothing,that thou art a Citizens wite is nothing;but Grace, 
chat thou art faire, that thou art well ſpokety Mar thou art 
wittic, that thou art a Citizens wife, and that thou art ho- 
ncR I ſay, and let any mnn denie it that can,it is ſomething, 
it is ſomething, Ifay, it is Se/domes ſomething, and for all 
the Sunne-ſhine of my joy mine eyes muſt raine ypon thee, 

Enter MALL with a Letter, 

Mall, By your leaue Maſter Se/dome, hauc you done the 
hangers I beſpake for the Knight? 

Seld, Yes imarrie haue 1 Miſtris hic & hec,i'le ferch 'em to 
you, Exit, 

i Aall. Zoones, does not your husband know my name, if 
it had beene ſome bodice elſe I would: haue cal'd him Cu- 
ckoldlie {laue. 

Grace, If it had been ſome bodie elſe perhaps you might. 

Mall, Well I may be euen with him, all 's cleere ; pritic 
rogye I haue long'd to know thee this ewelue moneths, and 
had no other meanes but.this to ſpeake with thee, there's 8 
letter to thee from the partie, 

race, What partic 2 

Atall. The Knight Sir [ob Lowall, 

Grace, Hence lewd impudent 
I know not whatto tearme thee man or woman, 

For nature fhaming to acknowledge thee 

For either ; hath produc'd thee to the World 
Without a ſexe, ſome ſay thouart a woman, 

Others a man; and many thou art both 

Woman and man, bur thinke rather neither 

Or man and horſe, as the old Centaures were faign'd, 

Mall, Why hew now Miftris, what lack yee? are you {& 
ſo fine with a poxe?I haue ſcene a woman looke as modeſtly 
as you, and ſpeake as finceercly, and follow the Fryars as 
zealouſly, and ſhee has beene as ſound a jumbler as e're paid 
for'r,t is trans Mris, Fipepic,] haue ſworne to leave this lerter, 
C 3 Gras 
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Graze, D'ce heare, you ſword and target (to ſpeake in 
your owne key) Marie Ombree, Long-Meg, 
Thou that in thy ſelfe (me think) alone 
Look'(t like a rogue and a whore vndera hedge: 
Bawd, take youretter with you and begone, 
When next y@'come (my Husband s Conſtable) 
And Bridewell is hard by, y'auc a good wit, 
And can conceiuc, 
Enter SELD OME with hangers, 
Seld. Looke you, heere are the hangers, 
Aſall, Let's ſee them, 
Fie,fie, you haue miftooke me quite, 
They are not for my turne (b'y miſtris Se/aome) Exit, 
Enter Lord PROVDLIE, 
race, Heere's my Lord Prowdlie. 
Lo.Proud, My Horle Laquey, is my fhſter Fozoy aboue ? 
Seld, 1rhinke her Ladiſhip,my Lord,is not well,and keeps 
her Chamber, 
Prod, Al's one, I mult ſee her, haue the ether La.din'd? 
Grace, Ithinke not my Lord. 
Proud. Then ile take a pipe of Tobacco heere in your 
ſhop if it be not offenſive, I would be loath to bechought ro 
come iuſt at dinner times Garſ90z ; fill, firrah , 
Enter PAGE with 4 pipe of Tobacco, 
What ſid the Gold-Smich for the money ? 
Seldome haning fetch a candlewalk's off at th other end of 
te Shop,Lord fits by bir wife, 

Page, He {aid my Lord he would lend no man money 
that he durſt nor arreſt, 

Proud. How got that wit into Cheape-{ide 'tro, hee is a 

Cuckold. 
Saw you my Lalic today, what ſais ſhee ? Tabes Tobacco 
Page, Marry my Lotd , ſhee ſaid her old husband had a 
great payment to make this morning, and had not left her 
{o much as a jewell, 
Proud, Apoxe of hcrold Cats chops, the teeth ſhee had, 


have made a tranſmigration into haire, ſhee hath a bj 
beard than T by this light, : 7 


% 
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Sel. This cuſtome in ys Cittizensis good, | CLo:whiſ+ 
Thus walking off when men tglk with our wiues, <pers 0 
It ſhew's vs curteous, ang manne1ly, | Grace, 
Some count it baſenefle, hee's afoole that does fo, 

It is the highelt peint of pollicie fd 
Eſpetiallie when we haue verrvous wiues.. ,,,, | > 

Gr. Fie,fic, you talke y nciuillie my Lord, 

Pr, Vnciuiilie, mew, can a Lord talke vnciuiliy ? I chinke 
you afinicall raffatae pipkin may-de proud ile hit ſo neare ity 
ynciuillie mew, 

Gr. Your mothers Cat ha's kitten d in your mouth ſure: 
Py, Prithee but note yon Felow, do's he not walke & look 
asif hee did defire tobe a Cuckold? 

Gr, Bur you doe not looke as if you could ryake him one, 
now they baue dind my Lord. 


EO % Enter Lord Fee/imple, Maifter Wel-tri d. 


*_F:-f, God faue your Lordſhip, 

+, ow deſt thou Cozeghaſt thou got any more wit yet? 

$.-/7:4, No by my troth I haue but licle money with that 
little wit I have, and the more wit cuer the lefle money,yet 
v& aslitle as I haue of either: 1 would giue ſome thing thatT 
8 durft but quarrel), 
3 71 uldnotbeabuſed chus daily as I am, 

"4/6. Saue you'my Lord. 

7, Good Maiſter Wel-tr''d, you can informe mee, pray 
ended the quarrell berwixt yong Bowl, and the other 
Guy tleman, | 

wt, Why very fairelie my Lord, on honorable tcarmes, 
Young;Bewl was iniur'd and did challenge him, 
Foughr in the field, and the other gaue him fatisfaRion 
Vniler hishana,l was Bowlds ſecond, and can ſkewitheere, 

Pe, T'is firange there was no hurt done,yer I hold 
the other Gentlggaan, farr the better Man, 

welt. So doe vt, 

Pr, Bcſides they fay the ſatiſfaRion that walks in the Or- 
dinaries, is counter-feit,. 
Welt, Helies that faiesfo, and ile make it good, 
And for ] know my frend isout y- tOWDe, | 

os 7c ; 
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What Man ſocuer wrongs him is my fee, 

I ſay he had full ſatisfation, 

Nay that which wee may call ſubmiſſion : 

That the other ſought peace firſt, and who denies this, 
Lord, Knight, or Genticman, Engliſh, French, or Scot, 
Tle fiehrand prouc it on him with my ſword, 

Feeſi. No ſweet Maifter Well-trid, let's haue no fightin 
tilt(as you laue promis d) you haue rid me from this Fooliſh 
feare, and taught mee to endure to looke vppon a-naked 
Sword. 

welt,Welland ile be as good as my werd, 

Feeſi. But doe you heare Cozen Proudly? they ſay my old 
Father muſt marrie your ſifter Honor, and that hee will dif. 
inherit me,and intaile all his Lordſhips on her,and the heire 
he ſhall beger on her bodie, iſt true or not ? 

Prendly,There is {uch a report, ; 

Feeſi, Why then I pray God he may die an ould Cucke 


lie flaue, oh world what art thou ? where is Parents loue as 


Can he denie me for his naturall Child, 

Yet ſee ( oh fornicator) ould and life, 

Not where he ſhould be, that's my comfort yet, 

As foryou my Lord : 1 will ſend to you as fooae as I dare 


fight and looke vppon ſeele,which Maiſter Wel-rre'd 1 prey: 
let be with all poſſible ſpeede, 


Px, Whar d'ee this afternoone, 


Fee/i, Faith 1 have a great mind to ſee long-megg iſh 


ſhip at the Fortune, 
24 Nay afaith let's vp and have a reft at Primero, / 


Welt. Agreed my Lord, avd roward the Eucning' i il ect» | 


rie you to the Companie, 


Fieſi, Wellno more words, Fas 7 


Exeunt Lord PRovDLyY, Lord EEES, Wi-r8, 

Grace, 1 wonder Sir you will walke fo agd let atiie bodie 

At prating to your wife! were I aman Id'e thruſt'erm out orh 
ſhopby the head and ſhoulders. "i 
Sel, There were no pollicie in that wife, fo ſhould lTloc fe 
their cuſtome, let them talke them ſelues wearie, and gi 


thee loue tokens Kill, Ilooſe not by it, 


Ls” | 
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Thy chaftitie's impregnable, Iknow it, 
Had 1 a dame whoſe cics did ſwallow youth, 
Whoſe vnchaſt guiph together did take in 
Maſters, and Men, the Foot»boies and their Lords, 
Making a Gally-moferie in her blood, 
I would not walkethus then; but vertuous yife, 
He that in chaſt carcs poeres his ribauld ralke 
Begets hate to himſeltfe, and not conſeat; 
And eyen as durt throwne hard againſt a wall 
Rebounds and ſparkles inthe throwers cies, 
Soill words vitci'd to a vertuous Dame, 
Turne and defile the ſpeaker with red ſhame, Eeunt, 
Enter Hy SBAND and WIFE, 
Hur, L'oones,you are a whore,though:l entreat hum faire 


Before his face, 1n complement, or ſo, 


I not eſteeme him truly as this ruſh, 
Ther's no ſuch thing as friendſhip inthe'world, 


And he that can not {weare, difſemble, lie, 


© Wants knowledge how tole, and ler him die, 


Wife, Sir I. did thinke you had efteem'd of him 


'# As you made ſhew, therefore Iyſ'd bima well, 


' And yet not ſo but that the ftrifteſt cie 

I durſi haue made a witnefle of my cariage, | 
H«b, Plague a your carriage, why he kiſt your hand, 

Look't babies in youreies, and wink'rand pink't, * 

Youthought I hadefteem'd him, $'blood you whore, 

Doe nor | know, that you doe know you lie, 

When did'ſtthou heare me fay and meane one thing ? 

Oh 1 could kick you row, and teare your face 


And cate thy Breaſts like vdders, 
_ Wife, Sir you may,butit I know what hath deſeru'd al this 


I ar no woman, 'cauſe he kiftmy hand, ynwillingly, 


Hwusb, A little lowder pray. 
Wife, You arc a baſe fcilow, an vaworthie man 


As e're poore Gentlewoman match'r wirhall, 
Why ſhould you make ſuch ſhew of loue to any 
Without the truth, thy bealtly minde is like 


Some deca!d Trad ſeman that doth mgſte his wife © 
Entertaine 
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Piſh, ſwell and burſt, Thad rather with thy ſword. 1 
Be hew'd to peeces, then lead ſuch a life, bo: 


Y-4 
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Our with it valiant fir, 1 hold you for IVE 


A drawer ypon women, not on men, / -. 
] will no more conceale your hollow heart, © 1 op 
But e'ne report you as you are in truth, ? 
He:b, This is ca'6 marriage,0p your mouth you whore, 
Wife, Thy mother was a whore if I be one, 
. ''- Enter SVBTLE, | 
Hns, You know: ther's companie in the houſ e,{weet friend 
What haue you writ your letter? 
Su*, T'is done,deere friend, I haue made you ſtay too long 
I feare yeu'll be benighred. 
Hz#sb, Fie, no, no, 
Madame & {weetreſt wife fatewell, Gvd blefle ys, 
Make wuch of maſter Subtle hecre my friend hiſſe ker, 
Til my recurne, which may be ce'n as t happens, 
According 2s my buſineſſe hath {ucceſle, Exit, 
Sub. How will youpaſſe the time, now fairet Miltrefle. 
7/ife. In trothTkfiow not,wines without their husbands 
Me thinks are lowring daies, p £ | 
Sugt. Indecd fome wines 
Are like dead bodies mther Husbands abſence» 
fe, If any Wife be, ] muſt needs beſo 
Thac baue Husbaridfarte aboue all men, 
Vntainted withiche Humors ethers haue, 
A perfe& man, and'o1e thatlones you truly, . 1Þ 
Ycu ſeethe cliarge lie lefr of Your good vizge, 
Subt, Puſh, hee's an Aﬀe, I know him, a ſtarke Aſſe, 
Of a molt barbarons tondicion 
Falſe. hearted to his friend, tough vato you, / / | 
A molt deſembling and perfideoirs fellow, 
I care not if he heard me, this 1 know, 
And wil! make good vpon him with my ſxord 
Or any for him, forhe will nor fight, 
"IN Wife, Fie ſeruant, you ſhew mall caulitic 
B Andlefle humanirie, d'cerequite 
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My husbands loue thus ill, or whatd'ce thinke 
Of mee, that you will veter to my face 
-- Such harſh, vafriendly, ſlanderous iniuries 
- .Even of my Husband ? Sir, forbeare Ipray 
/ My cares, or your owne tongue, I am no houſ-wife 
To heare my Husbands merric thus deprau'd, 

Swubt, His merrit is a halter by this hight, 
You thinke hee's out of Towne now, no ſuch matter 
Butgone aſide, and hath importun'd me | 
To trie your chaſtitie., Wefe. It cannot be, | 
Alas he isas free from j-alouzic, 
And cuer was as confidence it ſelfe, 
I know he loucs me to, too heartily 
To be ſuſpitious, or to proue my truth, 

Subr. If 1 doe taine in ought, ne're may I purchaſe 
T he grace I hope for, and faire Miſteris 
If you haue any ſpirit, or wit, or ſence, | 
You will be cuen with ſuch a wretched ſlaue, 
Heauen knowes I loue you,as the ayre I draw, 
Thinke but how finely you may cucko!d him, 
And ſafely roo, with-me, who will report 
T& him, that you are moſt inuincible, 
Your Chaſtitie not to be ſubdu'd by man, 

Wife. When you know, Ima whore, 

S»bt, A whore, fie, no, 
That you haue beene kind, or fo, your whore doth liue 
In Pict- hatch, Turnebole-PNreere, 

Wife Your whore lwes there, 
Well Seruant leaue me to my ſelfe a while, 
Returne a-n-ne, but beare this hope away, 
Tihall be with you, if I ar all doe (tray. Exit Subtle, 
Why heer's right wordly friendſhip, ye are weil met; 
Oh men ! what are you? why is our poore ſexe 
Still Fade the difgrac'r ſubieRts, in theſe plaics ? 
For vices, follie and inconſtancie? 
When were men look't inro with ſuch criticall cies 
Of obleruation, many would be found 


So tull of grofle and baſe corruprion, 
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Thetnone- (vnlefſe the Diuell himſelfe turn'd writer): 


Could faine {o badly, to expreſſe them truely ; 
Some wiues that had a hu;band now ike mine, 
Would yeeld their honors vp, to any man, 
Farre be it from my thoughrs, oh let me ſtand, . 
Thou God of marriage and chaſiitie, 

An honor to my ſexe, no iniurie, 

Compellthe vertue of my breaſt to yeeld,. 

]Irs not revenge for any wife, to ſtaine 

The nuptiall bed, although ſhe be yok't ill, 
Wao fals, becauſc her husband ſo hath done, 
Cures not his wound,but in her ſelfe makes one, . Ex. Vife. 


Enter 1x GX reading aletter , fits downe ina Chaire. 
and ſtampes with his foote: to him & Sernant. 


Taz, Who brought this Letter ? 
Serw, Alittle Iriſh foot-boy, Sir, he ſtaics without for an 
anſwere, 
Ing. B:d him come in Lord... 
What deepe diſſemblers.are theſe females, all, 
How farre valike a friend, this Ladie yſ'd me, 
And keere, how like one mad in loue, ſhe writes : 
Enter M 11D like an Iriſh foot -boy with a dart, and 
glones in bir pocket, and a handkercher. 
So blefle me Heauen, but thou art the prettieſt boy 
That ee ran by a Hetſe, haſt thou dwelt long 
With thy faire Miftris ? 
Maia. 1 came dut this morning, Sir, 
Ing, How fares thy Ladie, boy? 
Maid. Like toa turtle, that hath loft her mate, 
Drooping ſhee ſits, her griefe Sir cannor ſpeake, 
Had it a voice articulate, we ſhould know 
How, and for what ſhee ſuffers; and perhaps, 
(Burt t is vnlikely) give her Comfort Sit, 
Weeping ſhee ſits, and all the ſound comes from her, 
Is like the murmure of a filuer Brooke, 
Which her teares truely, would make there about her, . 
at 
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Sate ſhein any hollow continent. 
Ing. Belecue me boy, thou haſt a paſſionate cong, 
Liucly expreſſion, or thy memorie 
Hath carried thy leffon well away, 
Bur wherefore mournes thy Ladie ? 
HMatd, Sir, you know, 
And would to God I did not know my ſelfe, 
Ing. Ah las,it cannot be for loue to me, 
When laſt I ſaw her ſhee reuil'd me (boy) 
With bitter'(t words, and wiſh't me acuer more 
To approch herſ{ight, and for my marriage, now 
I doe {uſtaine it, as a pennance, due 
To the deſert, that made her banviſh me, 
Aid. Sir, 1 dare ſweare, ſhe did preſume, no words 
Nor dangers, had beene powerfull to reſtraine 
Your comming to her, when ſhe gaue the charge —— 
But are you martied truely? 
1-o. Why my Boy? 
Doſt think I mock my elfe, I ſent her gloues, 
Maid. The gloues ſhe ha's return'd youSir by me, . 
And praies you giue them to ſome other Ladie 
That you |] deceiue next, and beperiur'd to, 
Sure you haue wrong 'd her Sir, ſhe bad me tell you, 
She ne re thought goodneflſe dwelt in many men, 
But what there was of goodnefle in the world, 
Shee thought yeu had it all, but now ſhee ſees 
The jewell tne elteem'd 1s counterfeir 
Thar, you are buta common nan, your ſelte, 
A traitor to her, and her yercuovus loue ; 
That all men are betraiers and their breaſts 
As full of dangerous gulphes, as is the Sea, 
Where any woman thinking tofinde Harbor 
Shee and her honor are precipitated, 
And neuer to be broughr with ſaferic aff3::::5 
Ah las my hapleflec Ladie, deſolate, 
Diftreſt, forſaken Virgin, 
Ing. Sure this Boy | 
Is of an excclient nature, who ſo newly 
D 2 
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Tane to her ſeruice, feeles his Miſtreſle griefe, 
As he and they were old familiar friends, 
Why weep'ſtthou gentle Lad? 
Maid. Who hath one teare, 
And wou!d not ſau't from all occaſions, ' 
From Brothers ſlaughters, and from mothers deathz 
To ſpend it heere,for my diſtreſſed Ladie ; 
But Sir my Ladie did commaund me begg 
To ſee your wife, that I may bare to her 
The ſad report, what creature could make you 
Vntie the hand-faſt plighted vnto her. 
Enter his Brother lhe a woman maſkt, Ingen kiſſes her, 
Ingen, Wife, wife,come forth-now Gentle boy,be iudge 
If fuch a face as this being paid with ſcorne 
By her I did adore, had not full power 
To make me marrie, 
C1/aid, By the God of Loue, 
Shees a faire Creature, but faith ſhould be fairer, 
My Ladie, Gentle Miſtreſſe,one that thought 
Shee had ſome intreſt in this Gentleman, 
(Whonow is onelic yours) Commaunded me 
To kifle your white hand , and to {igh and weepe, 
And wiſh you that content ſhe ſhould haue had 
Ja the fruition of her Louc you hold, 
She bad me ſay, G:d gine you 10) , to both; 
Yet this withall (it ye were married) 
No ene,her foct-fteps euer more ſhould meete, 
Nor fee her face, bur in a winding ſheete, 
Brother. Ahlas poore Ladie, faith 1 pittie her, 
And,but to be i'th ſame ſtace,could forgoe 
Any thing I poſleſſe, toeaſc her woe, = 
Mata, Loues bleſſing light ypon thy gentle ſoule, 
Men raile at women Miſtris, but tis we 
Are falſe and cruell, ten times more vnkind, 
You are ſmoother farre, and of a lofter mind : 
Sir, I haue one requeſt more, 
Ing, Gen:le Lad, It muſt be one of a firange qualitic 
Thar Idenic thee, both thy forme, and minde, 
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' Informe me that thy nurture kath beene better, 
Than to betray thee terth:is preſenr lite. 
Maid, 1'is.that you would vouchſafe to entertaine me, 
My feete do tremble vnder me, to beare 
My bodie back vnto my vncouth Ladie, - 
To affure her griefe ; what heart ſo hard, would owe 
A tongue,totell ſo ſad actaletoher? 
Ahlas, I dare not looke vpon her cies, 
Where wronged loue, fits like the Baſiliſque, 
And ſure would killme for my dire report, - 
Orrather ſhould not I appeare like death, holding vp 
When euecry word I ſpeak ſhot through her We + dart, 
More morrallie chan his yaſparing dart, 
Brother, Let me ſprake for the Boy, 
Ing. To what end (loue? ) 
No, I will ſue to him, to follow me, 
Inttoth I loue thy ſweet condition, 
And may liue to i»forme thy Lady of thee z 
Come in, drie, drie thine cies, reſpit thy woe : 
The effects of cauſes, crowne,or ouerthrow. © 


Enter Lo. P Rovn, Lo,FEES1M. WEL-TR ID, Af, 


SELDBONE, Wipb, BOvLD pinning ww 
4 Ruffe, WIFE, 


Proud, S'light,what ſhould be become of her,you ſweare 
ſhe paſt not forth of dores, and i'th houſe ſhe is not ? 

Widd, D1d you not fee her Prixcox ? 

Proud, This fame Bawd has brought her letters from 
ſome yonger brother, and ſhes ſtole away, 

Bowuld. Bawd, I dehe you, indeed your Lordſhip thinkes, 
you may make Bawds of whom you pleaſc,i'le rake my oath 
ypon a booke, ſince 1 met her inthe neceflarie houle 1'th 
morning,Ine'te ſet cye on her, 

Grace, Shce went not out of dores; 

Prod Sure (hee has an inuiſiblering. | 

Feeſi, Marrie ſhe's the hongfler woman,for ſome of their 
rings are viſible enough, the more ſhame for them, ſtill tay 
1, ktche pond arlflingron be ER goetogthere's more 
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have drown'd therpſelues for loue this yeare then you are 
aware of, | 

Prond, Piſh, you are a feole, 

Felt. Sbart call him foole againe, 

Feeſ,, By this light and I will, as ſoone as euer'you haue 
ſhew'd me the Swaggerers. 

Fife, Her clothes are all yonder my Lord, 

Grace, And eucn thoſe ſame ſhe had on to day, 

Proud, Madam where is your Husband? 

Wife, Rid into the Countrie, 

Feefi, O' my conſcience, rid into France with your fifter, 

Omnes, Away, away for ſhame, 

Feeſi, Why, 1 hope ſhe is notthe firſt Tadie that has run 
away with other womens husbands, 

welt, Te may be ſhee's ſtolne our to ſee a play. 

Prond, Who ſhould goe with her, man ? 

Fid, Vpon my life you'll heare on her at Maſter Ingens 
houſe, ſome loue paſt betwixr them, and we heard that he 
was married to day, to another, 

Prond, S'hart,ile go ſee, Exit,Prondly, 

Welt; Come to the Swaggerers, Exeunt Feeſs Welt, 

Feeſi, Mercy vpon me, a man ora—Lord now ? 

Omnes, Heere's a quoile,wiuh a Lord and his fifter, 

id, Pricox, halt not thou pin'd in that Ruffe yer, ah! 
how thou fumbleſt, 

Bon'd, Troth Madam, I was ne're brought vp to it, tis 
Chamber- maids work, and I haue cuer liu'd Gentlewoman, 
And beene vid accordingly. Exeunt. 


A aetro tow 


elctus tertius. 


Evter HvSBAND and SVBTLE. 


mm e's a rare wife belccue it Sir, were all ſuch, 
C3 Wee never ſhould haue falſe inheritors, 
Hu. Piſh friend, there is no woman in the world 
Caa heuld our inthe end, If youth,ſhape, wit, 
Mgr in one lubic&, doe aſſaulc her aptlic, 
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For fayling once,you myſt not faint bur trie 
Another way, the path of womens minds 

Are crooked, and diuerſ:, they haue by-waies 
To lcade you to the Pallace of their pleaſures, 
And you muſt wooe diſcreerely; ficſt obſerue 
The diſpoſition of her you atrempr, | 

If ſhce be ſprightly, and heroicall, 

Poficle her that you are valiant, and haue ſpirit, 
Talke nothing bur of beating every man 

Thar is your hinderance,though you doe not doe it, 
Or dare nor. t isno matter, Be ſhee free 

And of aliberall ſoule, giue bounteouſly 

To all the feruants, ler your angels flye 

About the roome, although you borrow'd 'em, 
If ſhce be wittie, ſo muſt your diſcourſe 

Get wit, what ſhift ſo'ere you make for it, 
Though't coſt you all your land, and then a ſepg 
Or two is not amiſle, although you buy 'em, 
There's many inthe Towne will furniſh you. 

Sabt, Burt (till I tell you, you muſt vie her roughly, 
Beate her face black and blew, take all her clorh's 
And giue them to ſome Punke, this will be ground 
For me to wotke ypon, 

H#:b., Allthis I haue done, 
I haueleft her now, as bare, that ſhould I die, 
Her fortune (0 my conſcience) would be 
To marric ſome Tobacco-man, ſhee has nothing 
But an old black-woorke waftcote, which would ſerue 
Exceeding wel to fic i'th ſhop and light 
Pipes for the lowzie Footmen (and fweete friend) 
Firſt heere's a jewell to preſenther, then 
Heerec is a Sonnet writ agaiaſt my ſelfe, 
Which as thine owne thou ſhalt accoft her with, 
Farewell and happic ſucceſle attend thee, Kxib. 
Subt, Ha, ha, ha, [he reads, 
Faire#t, fill wilt thou be true 
Toamas ſs falſets thee ? 
Did be lend a Hutbaxnds due, 
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T how did flowe bins lojaltie ; 
Put will curſes, wants and blowes 
Breed 119 change in thy white ſoule ? 
Fe not a fools to thy firſt vowes, 
Smce his breach,doth thy faith controle, 
Io beautie elſe, conld be ſo chaſt, 
Thinke nat thou hononr [t women then, 
Smce by thy conſcience, all diſprac't, 
eArerov'd of the aeare lones of men ; 
Then cramt me my deſire that vow to proue 
A reallbusbard, his adulterate loue. 

Tooke curr man more paines to be a Cuckold ? 

Oh ! monſtrous age where men themſclues we ſee, | 
Studic and pay for their owne infamie, Exit, 
Enter } NGEN, Maip, PRovDLY, BROTHER 

lie a woman, ſmords drawen, 

Proud, Giue me my filter, lle haue her forth thy heart, 

Ins. Noearthly Lord can pull het out of that, 
Till he haue pluckt my heart firſt our, my Lord 
\Wer't not inhoſpitable, I could wrong you heere 
In mine owne houſe, I am ſo full of woe, 
For your loſt ſiſter. that by all my ioyes 
Hop't for in her, my heart weepes teares of bloud, 
A whiter virgine, and a worthier, | 
Had ne're creation: Lada's Swan was black 
To her virginitic, and immaculate thoughts, 

Prou1, Where haſt thou hid her? giue her me againe, 
For by the God of vengeance, beſheloſ?, 
The female hate ſhall ſpring betwixt our names, 
Sha!l nzuer die, while one ot either houſe 
Surutues,our children ſhall ar ſeuen yeares.olde 
Strike knives in oae another, 

ing, Let Hell gape 
Andrtake me quick, if I know where ſhe is, 
But ain ſo charg'd with ſorro » for her loſle, 
Being tne cauſe of ir (as no doubt 1 am) 
That Ihad rather tal ypon my ſword [Offering to kill himſelfe 
 Theabreatha minutelonger, Brozb, Oh ſic! hold. 

a... Proud, 
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Proud. Theu ſhalt not neede, I haue a ſword to bathe 
Ia thy falſe blood, inkumane murderer, 
Maid. Good Sir be pacified, ile goe, ile run 
Many a mile to finde your ſiſter our; 
Shee neuer was {o deſperate of grace, 
By violence torob her ſelfe of lite, 
And ſo her ſoule in. danger; comfort Sir, 
Shee's but retir'd ſomewhere on my life. 
Ing, Preethee letme alane———- [ To bis Brather, 
Doc 1 ſtand todefend that wretched life 
That 1s 1n doubt of hers, heere worthy Lord, 
Behold a breaſt, fram'd of thy ſiſters loue, 
Hew it, for thou ſhalt firike bur on a ſock, 
Since ſhe is gone that was the cauſe it liu'd, 
Prewd, Our falſe diſſembler, art not martied ? 
Ing. No,behold,iris my yonger brother dreft, ( Pineks 
A man, no woman, that hath guld the world, off bis 
Intended for a happier euent Cheadtire 
Than this that follow'd, that ſhe now is gone, 
Oh fond experiments of ſimple man, 
Foole to thy fate, fince all thyproje men't 
But mirth, 1s now conuerted ynto deaths. 
Maid. Oh doe not burft me joy, that modeſtie afide. 
Would let meſhow my ſelfe to finiſh all, 

Proud. Nay, then thou haſt my ſiſter ſomewhere yillain, 
T'is plaine now, thou wilt teale thy marriage, | 
$hee is no match for thee, aſſure thy ſelfe, 

Ifall the law in England, or my friends 
Cancroſle it, tſhall noc be, 

Ing. Would t'were fo well, 
And that] knew the Ladie to be ſafe. 
Giue me noill words ; Sir, this Boy and I 
Will wander like ewo Pilgrimes, till we finde hers 
If you dee loue her as you talke, doe fo : 
The loue or griefe thatis expreſt in words, 
Isfleight and eafie, tis but ſhallow woe 
That makes a noiſe, deep'ſt waters ſtilleſt goe; 


Lleuc her betterthen thy parents did, 
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Which is beyond a Brothier, kt 
Prod, Slauc, thou lieft, Ing, Zoones, [abowt to ftrikg 
Broth, Kill him. 

Maid, Oh hold ; Sir, you diſhonour much your brother, 

To counſaile him*gainſt hoſpitalitie, 

To ſtrike in his owne houſe. 

Ing. You, Lord inſolent, 1will fight with you, 

Take this, as a challepge, and ſet your time, 
Proud, To morrow morning Ingen, 

T'is that 1 couer, and prouoke thee for, 

Bro. W1lyou not firike himnow? Ing, No,my good Boy 

Is both diſcreete and juſt in his aduiſe, 

Thy glories are to laſt but for aday ; 

Giue me thy hand,to morrow morning thou ſkalt be no Lo; 
Proud, To morrow noene, thou ſhalt not be at all, 

Ing. Piſh, why ſhould youthinke ſo, haue not I armes, 

_ Aſoule as bold as yours,a ſword as true: 

Edoe not thinke your Honor inthe field 

Without your Lordſhips liveries will haue oddes,, ; ..- 
Pr, Farewell, and lets haue no excuſes, pray, : Sxit; Pres 
Ing. I warrantyou, pray ſay your prayers to night, -*- - 

And bring no ink-hotne w.ce, to ſet your hand to : 

Aſatisfatorie recantation, . | | Exito 

| Maid, Oh wretched Maid, whoſe ſwerd can Ipray for # 

Burt'by the others loſſe, I muſt ina death, 

Oh odions brather,if he kill my loue : 

Oh bloodie Loue, if he ſhould kill my brother ; 

Diſpaire on both ſides of my diſcontent, | 

Tel's me no ſaferic reſts but topreuent, Exit.. 

Enter W1DD ovv and BovLld /ike.Princox, 
Wid, What's a clock Princox? 
Bo-«ld. Bed-time an'tpleaſe you Madame, 
id. Coame,vndrefle me, would God had made me a man; 
Bould, Why, Madame? 
wid, Becauſe I would have beene in bed as ſoone as they, 
wee are ſo long vnpinning and vnlacing. | 
Bou, Yetmany of ys Madame are quickly yndone ſome 
time, bur heercin we have the aduantage of men, though 


they 
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they can be a bed ſooner than we , i'ts a great while when 
they area bed ere they-can gervp, | | | 
wid, Indeed if they be well laid Princox, one cannot get 
them vp againe in haſt, 

Bould. Oh God Madame, how meane you that, I hope 
you know, ill things taken into a Gentlewomans eares, are 
the quick corrupters of maiden modeftie, I would beloath 
ro continue in any feruice ynfit formy virgin eſtate,or where 
the world ſhould take any notice of light behaviour inthe 
Ladie I follow : for Madame, the maine point of chaſtiticin 
a Ladic, is to build the rock of a good opinion amongſt the 
people by circumſtances, and a faire ſhew ſhe muſt make, Ss, 
wer caſte jamen cante Madame,and though wit be a wanton 
Madame : yet I beſeech your Lady-ſhip for your owne cre« 
dit and mine, let the bridle of judgement be alwaies in the 
chaps of it to giue it head, orreftraine it, accordiuvg as time 
and place ſhall be conuenient, 

wid. Preciſe and learned Princox, dofſtnot thou goe ts 
Black-fryers, 

Bould. Moſt frequently Madame , ynworthy veſſell that 
] am to partake or retaine any of the delicious dew, thatis 
there diftilled. 

#:d. But why ſhouldtthou aske me what T meant e'ne 
now, I tell thee there's nothing ytter'd that carries a double 
ſence, one good, oae bad, but if the hearer applie ic cothe 
worſt, the Rot lies in his or her corrupt vaderſtanding, noc 
in the ſpeaker, for to anſwere your lattine: prais ormmnid pres 
#4,belciue me wench,if ill come into my fancie,I will purge 
it by ſpeech, the lefle will remaine within : anox of theſe 
niſe mouth'd creatures,I haue ſeen a norrow paire of lips vt- 
cer as broad a taile, as can be bought for money; Indeed an 
ill tale vnutter'd, is like a maggot in anut, it ſpoiles the * 
whiteft kernel, Th, 

Bowuld, You ſpeake moſt incellegently Madame. 

»:d, Ha'tt not done yet ? thou art an old fumbler Iper 
eciue : me thinkes thou doeſt not dothings like a woman, 

Bow/d, Madame, I doc my cendeauonr, and the beſt cam 
doe no mere, they that could dee better , it may be would 
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net, and then t'were all one, butrather then be a burthen, . 
to your Lady-ſhip, I proteſt ſincerelyg] would beg my bread, 
therefore IÞbeſcech you Madame'to hold me excuſl d, and 
let my good will and for the ation, 

id. Let thy good willftand forthe ation?If good will 
would doe it, there's many a Ladie in this Land would be 
content with her old Lord, and thou canſt not be a burtken 
to me,wichout thou lie ypon me,and that were prepoſterous 
in thy ſexe; take noexceptions at what I ſay, remember yow 
ſaid and e'ne-now,there was a word for one of your ceate 
indeede. 

Bonld. I{weare Madame,you are verie merrie,God ſend 

ou goed luck, ha's your Ladyſhip no waters,that you vicat 
d-time?. 

1d, No introth, Princex, Boxld, No Complexion ? 

id, None but mine own I ſweare,did'ſt thou euer yſc any? 

Bonld, Ne indeede Madame : now and then a peece of: 
ſcarlet, or fo ; a little-white and red Cerufſe;but in troth Ma- 
dame,I hauc an excellent receipt for a night maſque, as euer. 

you heard, 

wid, What is it ? | 

Bowld, Bores greaſc one ounce, Tordane-Almouds blanch'e 
and ground a quarterne , red Roſe-water, halfe a. pint, . 
Mares vrine, newly couer'd, halfe a ſcore drops. 

Wid, Fough, no more of thy medicipe, if thou lou'ft me, 
fewof our Knights errant , when they meete a faire Ladie 
arrant, in a morning, would thinke her face had lien ſopla- 
ſter'd all night:thou haft had ſome Apathecaric to thyſweet 
heart:bur leaving this face phyſick,for (by my troth) it may 
make others haue good ones; bur it makes me make a ſcur- 
vie one, Which of all the Gallants in the Towne would & 
thou make a husband of, if thou mighr'ſ haue him for thy 
chuling ? 


Bowld, Introth Madame, but yeu ll ſay I ſpeake blindly. 
bur ler my loue ſtand a fide. , Ss wy 


Wig, Ithink it not fit indeede your loue ſhould ſtand inthe 


middle. \ 
Bowl, Ifay Maſter Bold; oh,do butniarke bim Madame, 


MOTT his. - 
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his leg,his hand, his bodie, & all his members tandin prine, 
Wid, Out vpon thee Privrex zno, me thinkes Wel-rri dr a 
handſome fellow, I like not theſe flareh't Gallants : maſcu- 
line faces, and maſculine geſtures pleaie mebeſt, 
Bould, How hike you Matter Pere? 
wid. Fie vpon him, when he isin his s#xarler clothes, he 
lookes ke a man of waxe,and Thad asleue have adogge a 
waxe,I do not thitike but he hes in a cafe a-nights, he walkes 
as ifhe were madeof gyns, asifnarure had wrought himin 
a frame, I have ſeene him fit diſcontented 2 whole play, be- 
cauſe one of the purles of his bagd was fallen (out ef his 
reach) ro order againe. 
Bonld, Why? Bould Madame 1s cleane contrarie, 
#:d, T but that's asill;each extreame,isa like vicious; his 
careſull careleſneſle is his ſtudie, heſpends as much time to 
make himſelfe {louenly, as the other to be ſpruſe, his garters 
hang cuer on the calues of his legs , his dubletynbutren'd, 
and his points yntriiſt, his hajre in s eyes IiKe a drunkard,and 
his hat worne on his hinder part of his head, asif hecar'd 
more for his memorie,than his wit : makes himlooke as ifhe 
were diſtracted ; Princox, I would hauc youlic with me, 1 
doe not loue to lic alone, 
- Bould, With all my heart Madame, 
Wid, Are you cleane-sKind ? 
Bonld, Cleane skind Madame?there's a queſtion, do you 
thinke I haue the itch? I am an Engliſh-woman, I proteſt, I 


ſcorne the motion, 
 Wid. Nay prithee Prmcox be not angric,it's a figne of ho. 


neſtic I can cell you. - - 
Boxld. Faith Madam I chinke ti's but ſimple honeſtie that 


dwels at the ſigne of the ſcab. 
wid. Well, well, come to bed, and wee le calke furcher of 


all theſe matrers, * Ex, 
Bowld, Forcune, I thanke thee, I will owe thee eics . 

For this good turne, now is ſhee mine indeete, 

Thou haft given me thar fucceſſe my proj-& hop'd 


Of, falſe diſguiſe that haſt beene true toruc, 


. And now be Boxdd, that thou mai'ſt welcome be. '! , Err. | 
= E. 3 Emzer-- 
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Enter WHO ORE-BANG, BOTS, T EARE-CHOPs, 
GPIL-BLOYD, 4nd DRAVVER : ſererall 
patches on their faces, 

Tear, Dam-me, we will haue more wine, fircha, er wee'l 
downc into the Seller,and drowne thee in a Bute of Malme- 
ſey, and hewall the Hog{-heads in peeces, 

Whoore, Hang him rogue,ſhall he die as honerably as the 
Duke of Clarence; by this fleſh lets have wine, or I will cut 
hy head off, haue it roſted and eaten in Pie-corner next 
Bartholmew-tide, | 

Draw, Gentlemen, Ibeſeech you conſider where you 
arc, Turne-bole ſtreete,a ciuill place,do not diſturbe a num< 
ber a poore Gentlewomen, Maſter Whoore- band, Ma: Bots, 
Ma: Teare-chops,and Ma: Spill-bloud the Watch are abroad, 

Spilb, The Watch? why you rogue, arc not we Kings of 
Turne-bole? 

Draw, Yes marrie are yee , Sir, for my part, if you'l be 
quier, ile haue a figne made ot yee, and it ſhall be cal'd the 
foure Kings of Turne. bole, 

Bots, Will you fetch ys wine? 

tFhoore, And a wheore (firrah) 

Draw, Why what d'ce thinke of me, am [ an Infidell, a 
Turke, a Pagan, a Sarazin, I haue beene art Beſſe Twrnnps, 
and ſhe ſweares all the Gentlewomea wenr to ſee a Play at 
the Fortune, and are not come in yet, and ſhe belecues they 
ſup with the Players, 

Tear, Dam-me, we muſt kill all choſe rogues, we ſhall ne. 
uer keepe a whore honeſt for them, 

Bots, Goe your waies, firrha, wee'l haue but a gallon a 
peice, and an ounce of Tobacco, 

Draw. Ibeſcech you, letit be but potties, 

Spils, S'hart you rogue ? Exit.Draw, 

Enter WEL-TRID 4nd FEE-SIMPLE, 

Fheore, Maſter Well-#rid, welcome as my ſoule, 

Enter DRAvy=R with Wine, Plate, and Tobacco, 

Bots, Noble Lad, how do'ſt thou ? | 

* Spilb, As welcome, as the Tobacco and the Wine Boys 

Tear, Dam-me thouart, 

Feef, 


Amends for Ladies. 

Feeſ. Blefle mee ( ſaue youGent.) They haue not one 
face among em, I could wiſh my ſelfe well from them, I 
would I had put out ſomething ypcn my returne, I had'as 
leue be at the Barmwthoes, | 

welt, Pray welcome this Gentleman, Spi/b.Is he valiant? 

welt, Faith hee's a little faulty that way: ſomewhar of a 

baſhfull and backward nature, yet I haue brought him 
amongſt you, becauſe he hath a grear deſire to be fleſh'd. 

Feeſ. Yes faith Sir, I haue a great defire to be fleſt'd: 
now MF. Well.tridſaid, hee would brin 2 mee tothe onely 
fleſh-mongers in the towne, | 

welt. Sir, he cannotendurethe ſight of Rerle, 
hor, Not fteele? Zoones, \ Claps his Sword ore 
Feeſ, Now Iam going. the Table, | 
Bot, Here's to you fir,ile ferch you again with a cup of ſack, 
Feeſ, T pledge you fir, and begin ro you in a cup of Claret; 
zellt. Harke you wy Lo: what will you fay, if I make you 
beate all theſe out of the roome ? wit f, 
Feeſ, WhaewillI ſay? why Ifay it is impoſſible, ti's not in 
mortall man, | 
welt, Well drinke apace,if any braue you, ombraue him, 
Ile ſecond you,they are a Companie of cowatds belecue me. 
Feefs, By this light F would'they were els,if I thought ſo,I 
, would be ypon the Tack of one of 'em inflantly, that ſame 
litle Damme. Bur Mr, #el-tr/4, if they be not verie valiant 
or dare not fight, how come they by ſuch Curs and gaſhes, 
and ſuch broken faces?” - / © 

wel. Why their whores ſtrike 'emwith Cans, and glafles, - 
and quart pots, if they haue nothing by 'em, they ftrike 
'em with the Poxe, and you know that will lay ofies noſe as 
flat as ® baſket hilt Dagger, | 

Fee, Well let me alone, Tear. Thisbullie dares not drink. 

Fee. Dare Inot Sir. Felt. Well ſaid, fpeake to him man, 

Fee. You had beſt trie me Sir. 

Spilb,Wee foure will drinke foure healths to foure of the 
ſeauen deadly fins, Pride, Drunkennefle, wrath & Lecheric. 

Fee. 1le pledge 'em, and I thanke you, Iknow 'em all, 


heeres one, 
Where, 


1h. Which of the ſinnes? Fee, By my troth E'ne to Pride, 

wel. Why well ſaid, and inthis doe not you only pledge 
your Miſtris health, bur all the womens in the world, 

Fee.So now,this little Cup to Wrath, becauſe he and I 
are ſtrangers, 

Tear. Braue boy, Dam mee he ſhall be a Rorer, 

Fee, Dam mee, 1 will be arorer,or't ſhall coſt me afall, 

Botts,The next place that falls, pray et hins haue its 

Fee, Well,I haue two of my healchs to drinke yer, Leche- 
ric and Drunkennefle which en'e ſhall goe together, 

welt, Why how now my Lord,a Morraliſt? 

Botts, Dame mee,art thou a Lo: what vertucs haſt thou? 

Fee, Verwes? erough to keepe ere a Dama mee Company 
in England, me thinkes you ſhould thinke it yertue enough 
tobea Lord, 

Whore, Will not you pledgj:heſe healths Maſter Welrride? 
wec le haue noobſeruers, DOD 

welt Why, Mounſer Whore-bang? Tam no play maker, 
and for pledging your healths , 1 loue none of the foure, 
you drank toſo well. | 

Spilb. Loones ycu ſhall pledge me this, Welt. Shall I? 

Fee ,\Whats the matter, do'tt heare Maiſter Wel-trid, vie 
thine owne diſcretion, if thou wile not pledge him, fay ſo? 
and let me ſee, if ere a Dam mee of 'emall, will force thee. 


Spilb, Puffe, will your Lordſhip take anic Tobacco? you 
Lerd,with the white face? | 

Botts, Heart he cavnor put it through his noſe, 
Fee. Faith you haue nearea noſe topur it through,dee hear? 
blow your face firra, 


Tear. Voule pledge me Sir? Fel. Indeede Twill not, 
Tear, Dam mee hee ſhall not then, 
Tear, Lord,vſc your owne y:ords, Dam mee is mine, 
I am knowne by it all che rowne o're,d'ce heare ? 
Fee, |t is as free for mee as you,d'ec here Patch ? 
Tear. I have paid more fort, 


_ ._ Welt, Naylle bearehim witnefſe in truth, his ſoule lies 
orgy Lord. 


Soils, Wel-trid, youre growne proud fince you got 
good 
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good Clothes, and haue follow'd your Lord, F'Strikes, ge. 
Whoore. | haut knowne you lowzic,Wel-trid, 2 they ſcuffle, 

melt Rorer you lic, 3 Draw and fight,throw 

Dr. Oh letu, pots and Roaler, 

All Sw. Loones cleaue or be cleft: pell mell, flaſh armes 
and legges. | 

Fee, tlare let me alone with em, Breake off, 

welt. Wny now thou arta worchy wight, indeed a Lord 
2 Lorne, 

F:e 1 ama mad man,looke is not that one of their heads ? 

Felt. Fic no my Lord. | 

Fee. Dam me bur tis, 1would not wiſh you to crofſe me 
a purpoſ: e,if you haue anie thing to ſay to me,ſo,l am readie, 

welt. Oh brave Lord,manie a rorer thus is made by wine: 
come it is one of their heads my Lord, 

Fee, Why fo then, I will haue my = umour,if you loue me, 
let's goe breake windowes ſomewh.ece, 

Welt, Drawer, take your plate, for the reckoning there's 
ſome of their cloakes: | wili be no ſhot-log roſuch, 

Draw, Gods bleſiin 2 0 your heart, for rhus ridding the 
houſe of them. Exennt, 


"ok ) 


—— 


eA tus quartt Scana prima. 


Enter W 1D Do vv wndreſt a ſword in her hand,and 
BovLpD his ſorrt, a ſtarted frombed, 
wid. Nciuill man, if] ſhould rake thy lite, 
[t were not tobe wei gh'd with thy atte mpt: 
Thou haſt for ever loſt mee. 
Bould, Maddam, why ? 
Can loue bege=t lofſe ? Doe T couet you 
Vnlaufully? Am Ianvaficman 
Tomake an husband of? Send for a Prieſt, 
F:rſt conſurrmate the match, and then to bed 
Without more trouble. . W:d, No, I will not doe't, 
Bonld, \\ hy you con'eſt to mee as you'r Gentlewoman, 
] was the man your hearc did mo} affect: . 
That you did doate ypon my'minde and body, 
F 
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7974, $0, by the ſacredaud inviolate knot 
Ofmarciage, Idoe, but will not wed thee. 

Bould, \Nhy yet iaioy me now, Conſider Lady, 
That lictle, but bleft time, Iwas in bed, | 
Although I lay as by _—— fide, 

The world isapt to cenſure otherwiſe : 
So tis necefſitic that wee marry now. 

id. Piſh, I regard not (at a ftraw) the world: 
Fame from the tongues of men doth iniury 
Oftner then Juſtice: and as conſcience 
Onely makes guilty perſons, not report 2 
(For ſhew we clears as ſprings vato the world, 

Tf our owne knowledge doe not make ys ſo, 
'That is no ſatisfaQRion to out ſelues) 
So ſtand wee ne're ſoleprous to mens eye,. 
It cannoc hurt hart-knowne integritie, 
You haue truſted to that fond opinion, 
This is the way to haue a widdow-hood, 
By getting toher bed; Ahlas young man, 
Should | thou thy ſelfe tell thy companions 
Thou hadft difhonour'd mee (as you men haue tongues: 
Forked and venom'd 'gainſt our ſubieR ſexe) 
It ſhould not moue me, that know 'tis not ſo : 
Therefore depart, Truth be my vertuous ſhield, 
Bould, Few widdowes would doe thus, 
id, All medeſt, would, 
Bowuld, To bein bed and in peſſeſſion 
Eucn of the marke I aim'd at, and goc off 
Foild and diſgrac't, come, come, you'll laugh at me: 
Behind my back, publiſh I wanted ſpirir, 
And mock me tothe Ladies, call me childe, 
Say you denide me but to tric the heate 
And zeale of my afteQion toward you, 
Thea clap't vp with arime, as for example. 
Hee coldly lower, retires, for one vaine triall, 
For wee are yeelding, when we make deniahl. 
wa. Seruant I wake no queſiion, from this time 
Xoull hold a more reuerent opinion 
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Of ſome that weare long coates, 'and tis my pH 
- Yoaffure youthat yr, 2 amongſt ys rags A 
And with this continencie, if you goe away, 
Yle be fo farre from thinking ir Jefeb, 
That I will beld you worthieft of men, 
Bould, S'hart, I am T avtelnr, my long'd for fruir 
Bobs at my lips, yet (till it ſhrinks from me. 
Haue nor I that, which men ſay never failes 
To orecome any ?oportuaitic? 
Come, come,I am too cold in my affaulr, 
By all the vertues, that yet euer were 
In man, or woman, I with reuerence 
Doe loue thee Ladie, but will be no foole 
Tolet occafion flip, her fore-top from me, 
14d, You will faile this way to, ypon my knees 
I dee defire thee topreſerue thy yertues, 
And with my teares my honor ; t'is as bad 
To looſe our worths tether, or re deceaue 
Who hauc held worthy opinionsof ys, 
As to betray truſt: all chis Iimplore 
For thine owne ſake, not mine, as for my ſelfe, 
If rhou bee ſt violent, by this ſtupid nighe, 
Aud all the miſchiefes her darke wombe hath bred, 
Te raiſe the houſe, Ile crie arape, 
Bo, Thope you will nothang mc,that were murther Ladie, 
A greater ſinne, chen lying with me ſure, 
id, Come, flatter not your ſelfe with argument, 
I willexclaime ; the law hangs you, notT, 
Or if Idid, I had rather farre confound 
The deereſt bedic in the world to me, 
Then that, that bodie, ſhould confound my ſoule, 
Bonld, Y our ſoule, ablas Miftrefſe, are you fo fond 
To thinke her generall deftrution 
Can be procurd by ſuch a naturall aR, 
Which beaſts are borneto and haue priuiledgein ? 
Fie, fie, if this could be, farre happicr | 
Are ſenſitive ſoules in their creation 
Than maa the prince of creazures, -2_ you Heaven ' 
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Regards ſuch mortal] deeds, or puriſheth 
Thoſe a&ts, for which he hath ordained vs ? 

rid, You argue like an Atheiſt, man is neuer 
The prince of creatures, as you call himnow, 
But in his reaſon, faile that, he is worſe 
Than Horſe. or Dog,or beaſts of wildcrneſle, 
And tis thatreaſfon reacherh vs to doe 
Our ations vnlike them :then that which you 
Termed in thema priwledge beyond vs, 
The baſeneſſe of their being doth exprefle, 
Compar'd to ours, Horſes, Buls, and Swine, 
Doe leape their Dams, becauſe man does not fo, 
Shall we conclude his making happileſlſe? 

Bould. You put me downe, yet will not put me downe, 
I am too gentle, ſome of you I hauc heard, 
Loue not theſe words bur force, to haue it done 
As they (ing prick-ſong, ene at the firſt Gghr, 

wid. Go too, keep off, by Heauen and Earth,i'le call elſe, 

Benld How if no bodice heare you? 

1d. If they doe not, 
Vie kill you with mine owne hand, neuer ſtare, 
Or failing that fall on this ſword my ſelfe. 

Bould. Oh widdow wonderfull,if thou bee'ſt not honeſt, 
Now God forgiue my mother and my ſiſters, 
Thwke but how fincly Madam yndiſcouer'd 
For euer you and ], mightliueall day your Gentlevwoman 
To doe you ſcruice, but all night your man 
To doe you ſeruice, newneſle of the trick, 
If nothig elſe might ſtirre ye, 

wid. \ naftalc one 
And was done in the Fleete ten yeares agoe, 
Will you begon?the doore is open for you, 

Bonld, Ler me but tarrietill the morning Madam,, 
To {end for clothes, ſhall 1 goe n3ked home, 

Wid. T'1s-eſt time now, itis but one a clock, 
And you may goe voſene, I{weare by Heauen, 
I would ſpend all the nightto fir and talke wee, 


, If I duiſt cult you, I doe loue you ſo, | 


* #7 


My 


Amends for Ladies . 


My-bloud forſakes my heartnow you depart. 
Bow'd. S\hart, will you marrie me heereafter then? 
Wid. No, you are too yong, and 1am much too old; 
T and vnworthy, and the world will fay, 
We married not for loue, good morrow ſeruaut. Ex.t#id, 

Bow'd, Why ſo ? theſe women are the erranſt Iuglers in 
the World, the wry-leg'd fellow is an Afle to em. Well I Frop 
mult have this wddow, what e're come on't : Faith ſhe has fique., 
eurn'd me out of her ſervice yeric barely, harke, whats heere, 
muſique, 

Enter SVBTLE wit9 apaper, and his B oY with acloake, 

Subt. Riſe Ladie I'iſtreſſe,riſe : 

The night hath tedious beere, 

No ſleepe hath fallen into my etes, 

Nor ſlambers made me ſinne, 

1: not ſhe a Saint ther: ſay, 

Thought of whom keepes ſinne away? 

Rife Malame, riſe ard give me light, 
Whom darkeneſſe ſtill will comer, 
e-Mndimnorance d:rker than night, 

Till thoxs ſmile on thy lower ; 

All want day till thy beantieriſe, 

For the grate morne bye hes from the ies, 
Now ſing it firrha, [The Song ſung by the Boy, 

Subt. Sfoote,who's this ? yong Maſter Bou!d? God laue 
you, you are an carely ftirrer, 

Bow'd, You ſry true Maſter Swbtle, I haue beene carely 
vp, but as God helpe me, | wasneu:r the neere, 

Subt, Where haue you beene Sir ? 

Bould, What's that coyo1Sir? ar a womans labour, 

Subr. Very good : I neare cooke youfor aman Midewife 
before, 

Bould, The troth is, T haue beene yp all night at dice, & 
loſt my clothes, g09d morroiv Miſter Su6:/e, pray God the 
Watch be broke vp : I thanke you for my Mutique: Exit; 

Subt: Tis palp2dle by this aire,her husb ind being abroad, 
Bould has iayen with her, nnd is now conun'd ouc of doores. 
Is this the Ltdic Perfect with a poxe.? The truchis,heryer- 
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tuous chaſticie, began to make me make 8 myracle of her, 
Rill holding out to me, notwithſtanding her husbands mot 
barbarous vſage of her, but now indeede t'is no mariuaile 
fince another peſſefſes her, Well Madarue, Ile go finde out 
your Cuckold, ile be reneng'd en you and ell arale 
Shall tickle him, this is a cheate inloue, 
Not to be borne, another to beguile 
Me of the game, I plaid for all this while, Exit, 
Enter Wr1TR1D, and BoyLy prating 01 his doubles, 
Fs E-SIMBLE #4 bed,as in Bould s chamber, - 
Welt, You ſee, we made bould with your ledging,indeed, 
I did afſure my ſelfe, you were faſt for this night, 
Bo. But how the Deuill carne this foole in your companie? 
Welt. S'feote man, 1carried him laſt night among the 
Rorers, to fleſh him, and by this light ke gor drunke, and 
beate &'m all. 
Bould, Why then he can endure the fight of a drawne 
{word now ? 
els, Oh God Sir,l thinke in my conſcience, be will cate 
fteele ſhortlie, 1 know not how his conuerfion will hold 
afrer this fleepe, but in an houre or two (laſt might) he was 
growne ſuch alittle dam-rne, that Iprotcſ, I was afraid of 
the ſpirit, that I my ſelfe had raiſ'd inhim zbut this other ' 
matrer of your expulſion thus mads me tothe heart; Were | 
you in bed with her ? 
Beuld. In bed by Heauen, 


welt, Ilebehan gd, if you were not buſie te ſoone, you 
(hould haueler her ſlept firſt, 


Bould, Zoones man, ſhe put her hands to wy breaſts, and 
{ſwore I was no maid,now I bejng eager to proue her words 
true, tooke that hint, and would violently have thruſt her 
hand lower, when her thought being ſwifter then my 
firengrh, made her no ſooner imagine that ſhe was betrai'd, 
but ſhe leapes our of the bed, whips me downea ſword that 
hung by, and as, if fortitude and juſtice had met to aſſiſt 
her,ſpight of all argument faire or fowle ſhe forc't me away. 
| Welt, But 1s t pefſible thou ſhould'R have ne more wit, 

| Wouldft thou come away ypon any tearmss, bur ſure ones, 
R— | having * 
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having night , her chamber and herſelfe naked in thine 
armes ? By that light, if Thad a ſonneof r4 whom I had 
help't thus farre, chat had ſeru'd-me ſs,] would breech him, 
Bovld, S'hart, what would you haue me-done? 
Welt, Haue done ? done, dene twice at leaſt, 
Bold, Haue plaid Tarquis and rauiſh't her, 
welt, Piſh, Tarquix was a block-head, if he had had any 
wit and could haue ſpoke, Lucrecs had neuer been rauiſhed, 
ſhe would haueyeelded,I warrant thee,& fo wil any woman 
Bowuld, 1 was ſuch an erronious keretique to loue, and 
women, as thou art, till now. 
welt, God's pretious, it makes me mad, when I thinke 
on't: was there cuer ſuch anobſur'd trick ? now will ſhe a- 
buſe thee horriblie, ſay thou art a faint-hearted fellow, a 
milk-ſop and I know not what, as indeede theu art, 
Bould, Zoones, would you had beene ia my place, 
Felt. Zoones,l would Ihad, I would haue fo jumbl'd her 
honeſtie:would'R thou be held out at Raues end with words? 
deſt not thou knovy a widdow's a weake yeflell,and is cafily 
caſt if you cloſe, 
Bewuld. weltrid, you deale vufriendly, 
welt. By this light I ſhal bluſh to be ſeen in thy companie, 
Bonld, Pray leaue my chamber. 
Felt. Poxe ypon your chamber, 
T care not for your chamber,nor your ſelfe 
More than you care for me. 
Bo, S$ blood ]as little for you. welt, Why fare you well. 
Bo. Why, fare-weil you, eltrid, 1 prithee ſtay, 
Thou know' I loue thee, 
welt, S'bart, Tlouc you as well; but for my ſpleene, or 
choller I thinke, Thaue as much as you, 
Bo, Well friend,this is the bufineſſe you muſt doe for me, 
Repaire vato the widdow, where giue our, 
To morrow morne, 1 ſhall be married, 
Invite her to the wedding; I haue a trick, 
To put ypon this Lord to, whom T made 
My inftrument topreferre me, 
Felt, What ſball follow, 
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L will not aske, becauſe I meane to ſee'r. 
] he jars 'twix: friends, ſtill keeps rheir f riendſhip ſweet, Ex, 
Fieſs, Why weltrsd, you rogue, whats thata vithon? 

Fould, Why how now my Lord? who do you call rogue? 
the Gentleman youname is ry triend, it you were wile 1 
ſhonld be angrie, 

Feeſi. Angiie with me ? why dam me Sir, and you be; 
Cutwihyourſword, itis not withme ] tell you | 
As it was yeſterday, lam fic (htwan, I, 
Haue you anyching to ſayto me ? : 
Bould, Nothing butthis , how many doe you tninke, 
you have flaine laſt night 7 
Feeſi. Why fie, 1 neuer kill leſle, 
Bould. There was but foure: my Lord,you had beſtproe 


vide your (elfe and begon, three you hauc.ſlaine fiarke dead, 
Fe: fr. You zelt, 


Bond, T'is moſt true, Weltridis fled, 

Fe:fi. Why ler the Rorcr; medole with me another time, 
as for flying, 1 ſcorne it,] kild 'em ike aan ; when did you 
ever ſee a Lord hang for any thing ? we way kill v hom we 
liſt, marry my conſcience pricks me; ah plague a this drinke, 
what things it makes vs doc, I doe no more remember this 
now than a puppic-dogpe. 

Oh bloodie Lord that act bedawb'd with gore, 
Vaine world adiew, for I willrore no more, 

Bozld Nay ſtay my Lord, ] did buz tric the tendernefle 
of your conſci:nce, all this is nothing ſo, but to ſweeren the 
ta.e (1 haue for you)1 forctold you this fain'd miſchance, 

Feeſs. Isitatale belonging to the Widdow ? 

Boeuld, 1 thinke you arc a witch, 
Feeſi. My grand-mother was ſuſpe&:d, 
Bould, The Widdow has deſired you by meto meete her 


to morrow morning at Church in ſome vuknowne diſguiſe, 
lealt any ſuſpet ir, tor quoth ſhe, 


Long hath he held me faft in his moiſt hand, 

T hetefore I will be his in nuptial] band, | 
Feeſs. Bould, lhaue euertaken you to be my friend, I a 

very wiſe now, and yaliant, if this be not true, dam- me Sirz 
Ay + | you 
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you are the ſonne of a whore, and you lie, and 1 willmake it 
good with my ſword, . as 

Boxuld. Iam,what e're you pleaſe Sir, If it be not true I will 
goe with yourothe Church my ſelfe, your diſguiſe ] haue 
cthoughton ; the Widdow is your owne, Come, leaue your 
fooling. 

Feet If chis be true, thou little Boy, Bowld, Cam, 
So true, as thou tel't rome, 
To mcrrow morne when T haue the Widdow, 

My deare friend ſhalt thou be, £xeunt, 
Enter M 41d lthethe foote-boy : SELDOWUE witha 
couple of SERIEANTS, PiTs, DONNER, 

Maid, Sir, tis moſt rrue and in this ſhall you be 
vnlike to other Citizens that arreſt 
To vndoe Gentlemen : your clemenciec heere 
erchance ſaues two liues, one from the others ſword, 
The other from the Lawes ; this morne they fight, 
And though your debtor be a Lord, yer ſhould he 
Miſcarrie, certainely your debt were loſt, 

Seld, Do'ſt thou ſerue the Lord Proudly? Maid, Sir,1 de, 

Seld, Well, ſuch a Boy as thou, is worth more mone 
Thea thy Lord owes me, t'is not forthe debr 
I doe arreft him, but to end this ſtrife, 

Which both may looſe my money and his life, 
Enter Lord PROvpLY with a riding rod. 

Pr. My Horſe there, Zoones I would nor tor the world 
He ſhould alight before mein the field, 

My name and hcnor were for cuer loft, 
Seld, Good morrow to your Honor, I doe heare 
Your Lordſhip this faire morning is to fight, 
And for your honer : Did you neuer ſee 
The Play, where the fat Knight highe O/d-caftle, 
Did telbyou truly what this honor was? 
Pr, Why,how now good man flat-cep, what d'celack? 
Who doe youtalke to, firrha? 1,Serg. Wearreſt you, - 
Pr, Arreſt me, rogue? Iam a Lord ye curs,a Pariiament 
man, 7; 
2Serg, Sir, we areſt you though. Pr, At whoſe ſuic? 
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Seld, At mine, Sir. 

Pr, Why thon baſe rogue, did nor I ſet thee vp, 
Having no ttock, but thy faire ſhop and wife? 

Seld, Into my houſe wich him. 

Maid, Away with him, away with him. 

Pr, Aplot, a trick by Heauen, See [gens foote-boy,tis 
by his Maſters meancs, oh coward, {laue ; ile put in baile, or 
pay the debr, | 

Sel. 1,1,1,vvee'lltalke with you within—thruft him in. Ex, 
Enter IN GEN looking on his [ word and bending it, 

| his brother like a Man, 

Ing, 1f 1 miſcariie Frazcx, I prithee fee 
All my debts paid, about fiuc hundred pounds 
Will fully ſatisfic all men, and my Jand 
And what Iciſe poſlefie, by natures right 
And thy deſcent, French, 1 make freely thine, 

Broth. 1 know, you doe not thinke I wiſh you dead 
For all the benefit : beſides, your ſpirit 
So oppoſite to counſaile, to auert 
Your reſolution, that 1 ſauce my breath, 

Which would be loſt in vaine, toevpire and ſpend 
Vpon your toe. if you fall ynder him, 

Ing, Franck, proteſt you ſhall doe iniurie 
Vanton,y foe, and much difturbance to 
Vnto wy ſoule departing, die TI heere 
Fairely, and on my fingle enemies ſword, 

If you ſhould not ict him go off vntouch't, 
Now by the Maſter of thy life and mine, 
Tloue tt ce Boy, beyond any exarmple, 

As well as thou doit me, but ſhould I goe 
Thy ſecond co the fie!d, as thou doſt mine, 
And ifthine enemie kild thee ike a man, 

I wovld dehre, neverto fre him more, 

But he ſhould beare himſelfe oft with thoſe wounds 
He had reccau'd from thee, for that time ſafe, 
And without perſecution by the Law, 

For what hap is our foes, might be our owne, 


and no mans judgement, fits in Iuſtice place, 
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But weighing other mens as his owne caſe, 

Broth, Hehas the acuantage of you being a Lord, 
For ſhould you kill b1n, you ar* ſure to die, 

And by ſome Lawyer with a golden ronzue, 
That cries for right, ten angels on his fide: . 
Your Caring meete him, cal d preſumption: 

But kill he you, hee, and his noble friends 

Haue ſuch a golden fnaſfle for the jawes 

Of man, deuouring Pithagorean Law, 

Thetrle reyne her (tubborne chaps,c'ne to her taile: 
And though the haue yron teeth ro meaner men, 
So maſter her,that who difples1d her moſt, 

She ſhall l.c vacer hike atired jade, 

For ſmall boates on rough ſeas are quickly Joſt, 
Bur ſhips ride ſafe, and cut what by rhey liſt, 

Ing. Follow what may, Iam refolu d deare Brother, 
This monſter yallor, that doth feed on men, 
Groanes in me for my reputation. 

This charge l giue thee ro, If I doe die, 

Neuer to part from the yong Boy, which late 

I entertain'd, but loue him for my ſake: 

And for my M'ſtr: fle the Ladie Honor, 

Whom to decciue, I haue deceiu'd my fſelfe. 

If ſhe be dead, pray God I may giue vp 

My life a ſacrifice on her, brothers ſword ; 

But if thou 'ivu'ft ro ſee her gentle brother, 

Tf [ be ſlaine, tell her 1 dy'de becauſe 

Thad tranſerelt againſt her worthy loue, 

This ſword 1s nor well mounred, lets ſee thine, 
Fntcr M a1vb like a foote-boy, 

Maid, Your ſtaying Sir,is in vaine, for my Lord Prondy, 

Juſt ar his taking horſe to meete you heere, 
At Sel/dore5 ſuit the Citizen, was arrefted 
Vpon an action of two kundred pounds, 

-T ſaw ir Sir, t1s true. 

Ing, Oh, ſcurui: Lord, 

It had beene a cleanlier ſhift thenthis to haue had 
It hinder'd by command, he being a Lord, 
2 


Amend; for Ladies. 
ButIT will inde him, Enter Lord PROvVDrIyY, 
Proui, You ſee, valiant Sir, I have got looſe F Pro faby 
For all your ſtratagem,oh rogue are you there, Qhis ſifter, 
Ing. Moſt ignoble Lord, $ Ingen flabs Proud, 
Prond, Coward thou did t this in the left arme. 
That I might be diſabled for the fight, 
Or that thou mightſt haue ſome excuſe to ſhun me, 
Bur tis my left arme, thou haſt lighted on, 
I haue no ſecond; heere are three of you, 
Ifall doe murther me, your conſciences 
Will more then hang you, damn you z core prepare, 

Is. Brother walk off, & take the boy away,is he hurt much? 
Bro, Nothing or very little, Fr, thruſts the Boy ont, 
Ing, Ile bind your wound vp firſt, yout loſſe of bloed 

May ſooner make you faint, | | 
Pr. Ingen,chou art 2 worthy Gentleman, for this curteſie, 
Go-too re ſaue thy life, come on Sir : hay, 4 paſſe 
Tle cut your coepeice point Sir, with this thruſt, Q@Qor two, 
And then downe goes your breeches, 
Ing. Your Lordſhips merrie paſſe, 
] had like to have ſpoild your cut-worke band. 
Enter M A1D like 4 foote-buy running, BROTEPER 
after hmm, Maid kneeles betwext em, 
Maid, Oh Maſter, hold your hand, my Lord hold yours, 
Or let your ſwords meete in this wretched breaſt, 
| Yertyou are both well, what blood you hauc loſt 
Giue it as for the injurie you did, and now be friends, 
Py, Shart, tis a loving rogue, 
Ing. Kind Boy, ſtand vp, t'is for thy wound he bleeds, 
My wrong is yet vnſatisfied, 

Pr. Hence away 1 isa Siſters lofſe, that whets my fword, 
zi, Oh Rtay,my Lord, behold your fiſter heereF d:ſconers 
Bleeding by your hand Seruant ſee your miſteeſled her ſelfe, 
Turn'd to thy ſeruant running by thy Horſe, " uþ 
Whole meansjt was to haue prevented this,but all in yaine. 

Broth. Ohnoble Ladie, 
Ing. Moſt wotthie patterne of all women kind, 
rexd, Ingen, Lam ſatisfied, put yp your ſword, 
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Anminds for Ladies. 
Siſter, you muſt with me, Thauca husband 
The Lord Fee-fple's father, old, bur rich ! 
This Gentleman is no match for you; kneel not, 
That portion of yours, ] haue conſurn'd, 
Thus marrying, you ſhall 2cuer come to want, 
Maid. Oh! ſweet my Lord,my brother do not force me, 
To breake my faith or co a loathed bed, 
Ing, Force you, he ſhall not, brother beare her hence, 
Shee1s my wife, and thou ſhalt finda my cauſe 
Ten times improu'd now. Fr, Oh, haue at you Sir. 
Ma, Hold, hold for heauens ſake,was e're wreeched Lady 
Put to this hazard ? Sir, let me ſpeake 
Bur one word with kim, and i'ke goe with you, 
And vndergoe, what cuer you command. 
Proud, Doo't quickly, for I loue no whiſpering 
T'is ſtrange to ſee you Madame with a ſword, 
You ſhould haue come hither in your Ladics cloathes, 
Maid. Well, as you pleaſe my Lord, you are witneſley 
whatſoe're before 
Hath paſt be twixt ys : thus I doe yndoe, 
Were not I mad, to thinke thou could ſt leue me 
That would'ſ haue flain my Brother? Pr. Sai true ſiſter, 
Ing. Oh thou faire creature! wilt thou be as falſe as other 
Ladies? ' 
Ataid, Thou art my example, \ 
lle kifle thee once, farewell for euer, come my Lord, now 
Match me, with whom you pleaſe, a tumbler, 
I muſt doethis, elſe had they fought againe. 
Pr, Mine ewn beſt Siſter, farewel M”, /ngen, £x.Pr.ci* Ha, 
Broth. Oh antient truth to be denied of no man, 
An Eeleby'th taile's held ſurer than a woman, Exennr, 
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Attus Quintus. 


Enter SVBTLE with HyvSBAND, 
Subt, © Hee isnot to be caſt, 
Hus. iJIt cannot be ; had you a wife, and 1 werein your 


cale, 
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"Pub. 1 would be hang'd even at the chamber dgore 
Where I attempted, butile lay her flat, 

Subt, Why tell me truely, would icpleaſe you Deſt, 
To haue her remaine chaſt,or conquered, 

H#sb. Oh friend it would do me good at the heart 
Te haue her ouercome, ſhee do's ſo brag 
And ſtand vpon her chaſtitie forſooth, 

Subt. Why then in plame recmes Sir, the fort i5 mine, 
Your wife has yeelded, vp-tailes is her ſong, 
The deed is/done, com?, now, be mcrrie man, 

Hwsb, 15 the deed done indeed? come, come, you jeſt, 
Has my wife yeelded ? is yptailes her ſong ? 

Faith come, in proſe, how gor you tothe martte! fuſt, ha, 
Piſh, you are ſo baſhfull now, 

Subt, Why, by my troth ile tell you. b. cauſe you are my 
frien:l, otherwiie you mult noteitisa grear hair to the art 
ef whooremaſte:ie rodiſcouer, beſides the skill was neuer 

+ mine o'rh price. 

Husb, Very $00d, on fir, 

Subr. Arthe ti(t ſhe was horrible iffe againſt me, then 
Sir I rooke her by the hand; which I kiſf'd, 

Husb. Good Sir. 

Subt, And cal d herpretic Rogue, and 1 thruſt my fin= 
per berwixrt her breaſts, and I made 1115; at Ja, I pul'd her 

y the chin to me, and [ kill her, ub, Fum,very good, 

Sabt, So at the firit, ſhe kiſt very {trangely, cloſe, & vn. 
roward; then faid Ito her, thinke bir voon the wrongs, the 
intoilerable wrong”, the rogue your Hus band does you. 

Hws,. 1 that was very good,whiat faid ſhe ro you then ſir? 

Subt, Nay,] went on, Fiift quorh I,thinke how he hath 

v{d.you, lcft you no meancs, piaen all your clothes to his 


Punckes, ſtruck you, turn'd your gray eies into black ones, 
but yet —— F | 


Hub, Apretie conceit. 
Subt. Quoth1, theſe things ar: nothing in the Raſcoll 
thinke but what a baſe Whoore-mafter, the Raſcoll is, ; 
Hu, Did you call me Raſcoll ſo often are you ſure, 
a Snot, Yes, and oftner, for faid1, none comes amifle to 
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the rogue, I have knowne him quiothT, dothree lowzy beg. 
oars vnder hedges/in the riding of ten tnile, and 1 ſwore 
this to, 40 
Huſ. Twas verie well, but you. didlie.On Ipray, 

Suv, Piſh, one muſt lie alittle, now fir by this time ſhee 
began to kiſſe ſo:ne whar more openly', and familiarlic, her 
reſiſtance began to flacken, ard my afſaulr began ro ſtiffen, 
the more her Bulwarke decai d, the more my batterie forti. 
fied, at 'ait (ir,a little fumbling being paſt co make the Con- 
queft more difficulr,ſhee perceauing my readines mounted, 
fals me flat vpon her backe, cries mee out aloud 
Ahlas I yeeld vie menotroughly friend, | 
My fort, that like Troy cowne, ten yeares hath ſtood 
Beſeig'd and ſhot at did remaine vnwon ; 
But now tis conquer'd,Sa the deede was done; (talefir, 

Haſ. Then came the hotteſt ſeruice, Forward with your 

Sub, Nay Cetera, quis neſcit, laſſs requie:timmns ambo: 
 Proneniant medit ſic mis ſape dies. © | 

Huſ. Which is as much to ſay: I am a Cuckold,in all Lans 
guages , bur ſyre tis not ſo, It is impoſſible my wife ſhould 

celd, 
F Sub. Hoyday, ene now, it was impoſſible ſhe ſhould hold 
out, and now 1t is impoſſible ſhe ſhould yeelC, ſtay youbur 
heere & be an eare witnes to what followes, Ile fetch your 
wife, —I know he will not ſtay, Exif, 

Huſ. Good faith Sir buthe will, I doe ſiſpeR ſome kna- 
ucric in this; Exits 
Here will I hide my ſelfe, when thought as gone, 

If they doe ovght vnhirting] will call 
Witneſle, and ſtraight way ſue a diuorce. 
Enter WirtandSvBTILL, 

$4b. 1 knew hce would not Ray. Now noble Miltifle, 
I claime your promiſe, 

Wife. \% hat was that good feruan 

$16, Thar you would lie with me, 

1fe, If with anie man, 
* But prichee firft conſider with thy ſelfe 
' 1t1 ſhould yeeld to thee, whata load thy Conſcience” 
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Would beare about it, for I wiſh quick thunder 

May ficike me, If Tyer haueloſt the truth, 

Or whiteneſſe of the hand I gaue in Church, 

And twill not be, thy happineſſe {as thou think Rt) 

That thou alone ſhould't make a woman fall, 

That did refiſt all elſe, but to thy ſoule 

A bitter Corafiue, that thou didſt ſtaine, 

Vertue that elſe had Rood immaculate, 

Nar ſpeake 1 this, as yeelding vnro thee, 

For tis not in thy power,wertthou the ſweer'ſt 

Of natures Children, and the happieſt, 

To conquer me, nor in mineowne to yeeld, 

And thus it is with euery pious wife, 

Thy daylie railing at my abſent Husband 

Makes me indure thee worſe, for ler him doe 

The moſt prepoſterous ill reliſhing things 

To me, they ſeeme good,fince my Husband does 'em, 

Nor am I toreuenge or gouerne him, 

Andrhus it ſhonld be with all vertuous Wiues, 
Sub, Poxe a this vertue and this chaſtetie, 

Doe you know faire Miſtrefſe, a young Gentleman 

Abour this towne cald Boxld, where did he lie 

Laſt night, ſweet Miftris, oh oh, are you catch'd,- 

I ſaw him lip out of the houſe this morne, 

As naked as this truth, and for this cauſe 

I haue tould your Husband that you ycelded to me, 

And he I warrant you, will blaze it throughly, 

As good doc now then as bee thought to doe, 
«fe. No, twill not be yet, thou iniurious man, 
How wilt thourightme in my Husbands thou ohts, 

Thar on a falſe ſurmiſe, aud ſpighthaft could, 

A tale to breed yncurable diſcontent ? x 
Bowl was that ould wench that did ſerue the Widdow, 
and thinking by,this way to gaine herloue 

Miſt of his purpoſe, and was thus caſhierd, 

Nor cares ſhee te-proclame it to the world, 


S#,Zoons,! have wrong'd you Miſtcis,Oa-my knees Bueels * 
Jaske you pardon,and will neuer more, 
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Attempt your puritic, but negle& all things 
Till that foule wrong I haue bred in your Knight 
I haue expeld, and ſet your loues aright, 

Hs, Which now is done alreadie, Madame, wife, keele: 
Vpon my knees, with weeping cies, heau'd hands, 
I aske thy pardon, oh ſweet vertuous creature, 
I prithee breake my head, 

'Vife, Rile, tile, Sir pray : 

You haue done no wrong to me, atleaſt Tthinke ſo ; 
Heauen hath preuented allmy injurie, 
I doe forgiue and marrit you a new. 
Come, we are all inuited to the weddings, 
The Ladic Ho%or to the old rich {owrr. 
Yong Bovld vnto another Genrelewoman, 
We and the Widdow are inuiced thither, 
Embrace and loue,henceforth more really, 
Not folike worldlings. H#s6, Heere then ends all firife | 
Thus falie friends are made true, by a true wife, Exenn 
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eA tus quinti Scana prima. 
Enter ol4 CovnxrT wrapt in f-rs, the Ladie Honor dreft 
lhe 4 Bride,the LordPROVvnD.,WEEt-TRID, BovylD, 
leading FEE-STMPLE lthea Lad: maſgs &, HysBaxp, 


WIFE, SvBTLE nitgaletter, W1bDovy, rorhem 
BROTHER, SEL DOM, andhis wife. 


Broth, [2 Ea!th and all joy vnto this frire afſemblic, 


* My brother, wholaſttide is gone for France, 


A branch of willow feathering his har, 0 

Bad me ſalute you Ladie, and preſent you 

With this ſame letter written in His blood, 

He prayes no man, for his ſake cuermore 

To credit woman, nor no Ladie cucr 

To beleiue man, ſo cither ſexe ſhall ref? 

Vn:niur'd by the other, this is all, and this IT haue deliver'd.. 
Pr, I and well, you prenounce rarely,did you neuer play? 
* Broth, Yes, that I haue, the ſoole, as ſome Lords doe. 

' Fel, Sci torward there, Comnt, Oh,oh,oh,a pox a this cold, 
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lt, A cold a this po.e you migt ſay,I ama feard. | 

Mid, How full of ghaſtly wounds this lecter ſhewes, 
EY ſwoones, 

'Pr., Looke to my fiſter. Bow, S'hart the Ladie ſwoons, 

Wife, Strong- water there, 

Feeſi, \f Rrong breath would recouer her, I am for her. 

' Co. Ahlas good Ladic,hum,hum bum, conghs perpetrally 

Subt, He has fet her againe with cougl:ing. 

Maid, Conuey me tomy bed ſend for a Prieſt 
And a Phyſfition, your Bride I teare, 

In tead of Epithalamions ſhall neede 
A Dirge, or Epicaph, oh lead me in, 
My bodie dies for my ſoules periur'd finne. 
Exit, Maid, Grace, Wife, Husb.Subtle. 

Bold Hymen comes towards vs in a mourning robe, 

welt, 1 hope friend, we ſhall have the better day. 

Prond, Te fetch the Parſon and Phyfition Ex.Lo.Pr, 
_ Broth, They are both readie for you, Extt.Broth, 

e!t, Madam, this is the Genelewoman. | 
Who ſomething baſhfull does deſire your pardon, that ſhee 
Does not vnumasque. 

id, Good Maſter #el=trid, I would not buie her face, 
a nd for her manners if they were worle, they ſhall not dif 
pleaſe me, 

welt, 1 thanke your Ladyfhip. 

Feefi, Looke, how the old Aﬀe my father ſtands,he looks 
like the Beare in the play, he has kil'd the Ladie with his ve=- 
rie ſight as Ged helpe me, I have the moſt to do toforbeare 
ynmaſquing me, that I might tell him his owne, as can be, 

Bould Fie, by no meanes, _ 

The Widdow comes towards you, Comnt. Oh,oh,oh,oh, 

Pd, Seruant, God giue youjoy, and Gentlewoman, 

Oc Ledie as full joy, 1 wiſhto you, 

Nor doubr that I will hinder you, your loue, 

But heere am come to doe all curteſie | 

To your faire ſclfe, and husband that ſhall be. 
Feeſi. Ithank you heartilie, Welt, Fhart,ſpeak ſmaller man. 
Feefi, Ithanke you heartilie, 
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Cour. You re going tothis geere to M", Boxld,ym,vm vm. 
Bond, Not to your couching geere my Lord, though 1 
be not ſoolde, orrich as your Lordſhip, yer1loue ayong 
wench as well, 
welt. As well, as my Lord, nay by my faith, that you do 
not, Jouea yong wench as well as he, I wonder youwill be 


ynmannerly to ſay ſo, 


Cennt. Faith Maſter Wel-rrrd, troth is 1loue them well, 
but they love not me, vm, vm, ym, you ſee, what ill luck; 1 
haue with them, vmp,vmp,vmp,a poxe a this cold (till ſay I. 

ele, Where got you this cold my Lord? 1t can get in no 
where that I can (ce, but at your noſtrels, or cies, all the 0- 
ther parts are ſo barricadod with fvrre, 

Feefs. It gotinat his cies, and made that birdlime there 
where —_ wings doe hang intangler, 

Comnt, Is this your wife, that (ym, ym, vm) ſhall be, Ma, 
Bould,i'le be ſo bould as kifle her, [1#id,Bownld whiſper aſide. 
Count. fits in a chaire and fals a ſleepe. 

Feefi, Sir, forbeare, I haue one bould enough to kifſe my 
lips, oh olde coxcombe, kifſe thine owne naturall ſonne, ts 
worle then a Juſtices lying with his own daughter, but M*, 
wel-trid when wil) the Widdow breake this matter to me? 

welt, Not till the very cloſe.of all, ſhe diſſembles it yet, 
becauſe my Lord your Father is hcere, and herother ſuitor 


Bonld, 

Feeſi. That's all one, he's o'th plot a my ſides 

Wid. T'is needlefle Mafler Bould,but I will doe 
Any thirg you require to ſatisfie you, 
Why ſhould you doubt, I will torbid the banes, 
For ſo your friend, heere tould me? 1 ſhould rather 
Doubt that you will not matrie, 
Be, Madam by heauen, as fully I am reſolu'd to marry now, 
And will to, if you doe not hinder it, 
Ascuerlouer was, only becauſe 
The World has taken notice of- ſome paſſage 
Twixt you and me, and then to ſatisfie 
My ſweet heart heere, who poore ſouleis a feard, 


To bauc ſome publike diſgrace put vpon her; 
H 2 
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1doe require ſome ſiwall thing at your hands, 
171d, "Well, I will doe it, and this pcofefle beſides, 
Married, you ſhull as welcome be to mee 
As minc owne brother, and your ſelte faire Ladie, 
Eucn as my ſclte, both to my boord, and bed. 
wel. Ah,ah, how like you that ? 
F-efi. Now ihe begins, abundant thanks ynto your Wid- 
dow: hood, 
Z 90:es my Fathers aſleepe on's wedding day, 
] woncer'd where his cough was all this while, 

Enter 1 NGEN like a Dottor: AP ARSON, BROTHER, 
PrRovnDLY, SELDOME, MR1s. SELD, iv s- 
BAND, WIFE, and SVBTLE, 

Iugen. Tpray forbeare the chamber, noiſe does hurther, 
Her tickeneſſe I ghefle rather of the minde 
Than of her bodie, for her pulſe beates well, 
Her vitali fun&icons not decaid a whit, 
Bur have their naturall life and operation, 
My Lord, be cheer'd, Ihaue an ingredient about me, 
Shall make ker weil I doubt not, 
In Maſter Parſon, it ſhall be yours I pray, 
The ſoules Phyſition ſhould haue ill the way. - | 
[ Exit Ingen, P arſon ſhuts the doore, 
id, How cheeres ſhe pray? Wife. In troth exceeding 1l!, 


Mr. Seld, Averie weake woman indeed ſhe 15,and ſurely 
] thinke cannot {cape it. ;. , - , 
Husb. Did you marke how ſhe ey'de the Phyſition ? 
IVife, Oh God T, ſhe is very loath to die, 
AMs.Seld., Irhar's n'ere the better figne,I cantell you, 
Sb. And when the Parſon came to ker,ſhe turn'd away, 
And Ri!llet the Phayfition hold her by the hand, 4 
Prod, Burſce what thought the Bride-groome takes, 
my conſcience knowes now, this is a moſt przpoſterovs 
match, yet for the commodirie, we winck at all incoaueni- 
encie, My Lord, my Lord. 
Count. Vmp,vmp,ymp, I beſhrow you for waking of me, 
now ſhall I haue ſuch a fit of coughing, hum, hum—— * 


Bonia, Oh haplefſe wife, that ſhall haue thee, that eb 
mu 
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muſt let thee {leepe continually; or be kept waking her ſelfe 
by the cough, | 
rid. You haue a proper Gentleman to your ſonne, my 
Lord, he were fitcer tor this yong Ladie than you, 
Felt, D ce marke that a-aine ? 
Fee/i. Oh ſweet widdow, 
Count, He a wife, he a fooles head of his owne. 
Fee/i, No, of my Fathers, 
Count, What ſhould j:e doe with a vmp, vmp? 
Wife, Wnat with a cough ? why he would ſpit,and that's 
more than you can doe, 
Prond. Your bride my Lord is dead. 
Corint, Marric, e'ne God >e with her, gricfe will not 
helpe ir, ymp, vmp, vmp. 
Broth, A moſt excellent ſpouſe. 
Pr, How fares ſhe Mr,DoCtor, Z'oons, whats here elooks in 
Bowld Widaow Wel-trid, Fee ſimple, hoy-da Ye ” the 


Husband ÞW.fe,Seldome Ms.Seld. Subtle : how now ?{windaw 
Feeſi, Looke, looke,the Parſon joynes the Doors hand 


& hers ; now the Do. kiſſes her by this light. [omnes whoop, 

Feeſs, Now goes his gowne off, hoy. day, he has 
read breeches on: Z'oones, the Phyſition is got C P:fols 
o'th top of her, be like itis the mother ſhe has, @ for Bro. 
harke the bed creakes, 

Pr, S'hart,the doores fa?, break 'emopen, we are betrai'd, 

Bro, No breaking open doores,he that ſtirs firſt Cdraws & 
Tle pop a leaden pill into his guts. Joo out 
Shall purge him quite away,no haſt good friends, Ce prſfol, 
When they haue done (whats fit) you ſhall not neede 
To breake the doore, ther open it them ſelues, 

A curtaine arawne, a bed diconer'd, Ingen with bis ſword 

in his hand, and 4 Piſtall, the Ladze ina peti- 
coate, the Parſon. 

Pr. Thy blood baſevillaia ſhal auſwere this rhe Pro. ſet * 

T'le dye thy nuptiall bed in thy hearts gore, Qbacktoback, 
Ing. Come, come, my Lord, tis not ſo cafily done, 


Youknow it is not, For this wy attempt 


Vpon your lifter, before God and man 
H3 


Amend; for L adies. 
She was my wife, and n'ere a bed-rid gowt 
"Shall have my wench, to get diſcates on, | 
Py, Well mai'ft thou tearme her ſo that has conſented, 
Euen with her will to be diſhonor'd. 
Ing. Not ſo, yet haue1lyen with her, 
2a, Bur firſt (witneffe this Prieft) we both were married, 
Prieſt, Truc it is Domine, 
Their concrac's run into a marriage, 
And that my Lord into a carriage, 
Pr, 1 will vndoe thee Prieſt, 
Prieſt. Tis tolate, 
I'm yndone alreadie, wine and Tobacco, I defie thee 
Thou temporal! Lord, perdy thou neuer ſhalr 
Keepe me in jayle, and hence ſprings my reaſon, 
My aQ is neither Felonie nor Treaſon. 
Fee, I fir, but you do not know, what kindred ſhe may haue, 
Omnes, Come,come, there is no remedie, 
Wife, And weigh'tright in my epinien my honor d Lord, 
And cuery bodies elſe, this is a match, 
Fitter ten thouſand times, than your intent, 
Omnes, Moſt certaine t'15, 
1d, Befides, this Gentleman your brother in law well 
parted, and faire mean'd, and all this come about (you mw 
concciue) by your owne ſiſters wit as well as his, 
Ing, Come, come, t'is but getting of me knighted my 
Lord, and I.ſhall become your Brother well enough, .. 
Pr. Brother yourhand, Lords may have proje&s ſtill, 
But there's greater Lord, will haue his will. : 20 
Bo, This 1s diſpatcht, Now Madam is the time, 
For Ilong to be at it, your hand ſweetheart, 
Feeſi. Now, boyes. + 
wid. My Lord, and Gentlemen, Tcraue your witneſſe 
To what I now ſhall ytrter, *'Twixt this Gentleman 
There has beene ſome loue paſſages and my ſelfe, 
Which heere I free him, and take this Ladic, 
Welt. Law ye, and take this Ladic, 
Wid, Which with a mothers loue, I give to him, 
And wiſh all joy may Crowne their matiriage, 
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Bould. Nay Madame,yet ſhe isnot ſatisfied, 
' Bould gizes ber a ring, and ſhe puts it on ber thumb, 
id. Further, before yee all I take this riog - 
As an aſſumpſit, by the vertue of which ' 
I bind my ſelfein all my lands and goods, 
That in his choice, i'le be no hinderance: 
Or by forbidding banes, or claiming him 
My ſelte for mine, but let the match goe on 
Wirhout my check, which he intendeth now, 
And once againe I ſay, I bind my felfe, 
Bo. Then once againe, I ſay, widdow thou 'rtmine : 
Prieſt marrie vs, this match I did intend, 
Yeears all witneſſes, if thou hinder ir, 
Widdow your lands and goods are forfeit mine. 
wid. Ha, nay take me to, fince there's no remedie, ' 
Your Widdow (without goods) fels ſcuruilie. 
Omnes. Whoop, God giue you Joy. | 
Count, Slight, lam cozend of all fides, Ihad good hope 


of the Wi:idow my ſelfe, bur now I ſee eucrie bodie leaues 


me fauing vm, vm, vm. 5 
Bo. 'Troth my Lord, & that will ticke by you T warrant. _ 


Wid. But bow Sir,ſhall we ſalue this Gentlewoman? 
Bo. Hang her whoore. Welt. Fie,you are too vnciuill, 
F-eſi. Whoote inthy face, I doe defic thy taunts, 
Bo. Nay hold faire Ladie, nowlI thinke vpont. 
The old owrr has no wife, lets make a match, 
O-rnes. YWfnebeſocontented, Count, With al my heart, 
Bo. Then kifſe your Spouſe, 
Coxnt. S' foot ſhe has a beard : how now,my ſonne ? 
Omznes, T'is the Lord Fee. ſimple, [ Feeſi unmaſquer, 
Feefi. Father, lend me your ſword, you and I are madea _ 
couple of fine fooles, are we not? Jf | were not valiant now, 
and meant co beate 'emall,, heere would lie a fimple dif- 
grace ypon Ys,2 Fee-ſimple one indeed, marke now what ile 
Jay to'em, d'ce heare my Maſters, Dam-me, yee are all the 
ſonne of a whoore, and yelie, and will make it good with 
my {word, this 1s cal'd Roaring Father, 
Swbt, Tle not meddle with you Sir, 
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